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“What Fools These /lortals Be!” 


Mr. Jerome has declared war anew on the gamblers and pool-room 

proprietors. Something of the sort was about due, as his list of 
reasons for not prosecuting the life insurance crooks was pretty 
nearly exhausted. 


Mr. Caruso, says the impressario, is very fond of watching the 

monkeys in the park. We have observed some opera singers 
who seemed to have picked up their notions of “business” by a 
similar method of 
study. 


Tuar was a juicy 

melon which 
the stockholders 
of the Pullman 
company carved. 
But upper berths 
will continue to 
cost as much as 
lowers. 


THE UNSOLICITED 

advances in 
wages which cor- 
porations are mak- 
ing betoken a con- 
spiracy on the part 
of Capital to de- 
prive Labor of its 
inalienable right to 
strike for higher 
wages. Incident- 
ally, Labor will be 
able to throw away 
the paper cap in 
which it is com- 
monly represented 
and invest in a $2 
derby. 


OF course it is 

necessary to 
discover the North 
Pole —we under- 
stand that. Still, 
it doesn’t seem just wh fi 
right to make faith- 
ful Fido pull a 
sledge as far north 
as he can and then 
eat him on the 
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CHRISTMAS PUCK. 


7% Christmas number of Puck will be issued on Wednesday, 
December 5th. It will consist as usual of 48 pages, a large 
majority of them in color. CHRISTMAS PUCK is not good by acci- 
dent. It has been in the making, page by page, for the past ten 
months, each form representing, as it was finished, the combined 
best efforts of Puck’s writers, artists, editors and printers. As for its 
illustrations, they are of the sort that have “ideas in them;” not humor- 


less pictures to 
threadbare jokes. 
humor that is out 
of the rut, get 
It is 25 cents and 

Ve \ 25 cents’ worth. 


SIMPLY BECAUSE 

of a mild indis- 
cretion — nothing 
worse than a 
prank, according 
to the standards of 
“our best society” 
— Senator Platt is 
requested to resign 
hisseat. It is easy 
to see how from 
certain starched 
circles, hopelessly 
puritanical and 
old-notioned, such 
a request might 
come, buttobroad- 
minded, sober men 
of affairs the idea 
that Platt should 
resign is prepos- 
terous. By one 
thought in this 
connection every . 
other considera- 
tion is dwarfed. 
If Platt should be 
forced from the 
Senate by the 
clamor of fanatics, 
upon whom would 
the express com- 
panies depend to 
care for their in- 
terests at Wash- 


way back. THANKSGIVING DAY IN YE OLDEN TIME. ington ? 


Vy 
= 
re 

| 

‘Ae 

— We 

q S 

S te) LZ 

é 


THE STORY OF THE BATTLE. 


BARGAINS. THERE~> ARE OTHERS. 
A STOCK of morals I display! “ Pg ep seems to be actually jealous of his chauffeur.” 
Will no one buy? Will no one buy? “No wonder; he has to pay the man more than he earns 
No finer line you’ll view to-day himself.” 
Come! Here’s a sample you may try. > 
The price is low. A bargain sale! 
IG 


Is there no one among the throng 
Who wants to buy without entail 
This reputation for a song? 


Oyez! Here’s morals going cheap! 
I’m slashing prices everywhere. 
Here’s honesty all in a heap 
At figures that wili make 
you stare. 
Integrity, absurdly low! 
And Truth at rates that make me blush, 
Here’s Temperance. It’s got to go Alf / 


Come ladies, and avoid the rush. 


Morals to sell! Here, step up, gents! 
Obey for once your better moods 
Here’s high ideals and good intents! 
No trouble now to show the goods. 
Here’s virtue any size and sort 
Tis slaughter — not a sacrifice 
Step up, step up— the time grows short 
Morals to sell— At any price / 


Tom Masson. 


ANECDOTE OF COLUMBUS. 


M*s* STORIES are told relative to the shrewd- 
ness of Columbus. He thought America 
was India, but otherwise he was not to be de- 
ceived. 

Particularly, he saw through the specious 
tales of the natives, at a glance. 

“Far inland, by the shores of a sea of sweet 

ater,” i orest, “a native 

“ Native, but of Irish descent, no doubt,” observed His MARRIED GRANDDAUGHTER (in 7977).—-Oh, Grandpa, is it possible! 
Columbus, aside, to his entourage. You surely don’t remember when 2goth Street was considered uptown! 


I is poetic justice when the scapegoat is one who has butted in. 
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“OH. WHAT A DIFFERENCE A FEW HOURS MAKE!” 


RoaD CoMPANY STAR (before the footlights).—1 must have 
the gold, ten thousand pounds, to-night, — to-night, me lord! — 
or to-morrow’s sun will see of Castle Whatho but a charred and 
smoking ruin! 


Roap ComPANy STAR (after the show).— Say, Steve, got a 
two-spot in your jeans? Wanter get m’ laundry out of hock 
before we leave town. 


LITTLE MISS PETTIT’S PASTOR. 


THE TALE OF A THANKSGIVING FOR Two, 


and ought to have known better. Her corkscrew 
ringlets were in apple pie order the day the new 
pastor called. And little Miss Pettit had a wistful 
smile, with a charm in it that attracted your atten- 
tion and made you feel ever so cosey. At least 
that’s what the new pastor thought. He noted 
how very dark Miss Pettit’s eyes were, and how 
eloquent. Which made him eloquent. 
Whereupon he spoke at length—a way 
pastors have. 

The Rev. Mr. Scarborough was quite as single as Little Miss 
Pettit. Having in the first years of his young manhood been but 
an honest cabinet-maker, he had not been early sought in marriage 
by admiring members of his congregations. He had tired of work- 
ing, and studied for the ministry after having tried the experiment 
of working. Wood-working was not his forte. 

So it chanced that the years at last had brought the Rev. 
Samuel P. Scarborough and Little Miss Lydia Ann Pettit together 
in the latter’s parlor, in Hushville, Mass., on a Thursday afternoon 
three weeks before Thanksgiving. Hushville, Mass., was the Rev. 
Mr. Scarborough’s first charge. The Rev. Mr. Scarborough was 
the first unmarried pastor who had entered, or dared to enter, 
Hushville in ten years. In the Hushville Baptist church there were 
at least a score of unmarried ladies who would have made excel- 
lent pastor’s wives. But there was only one pastor. 

_ Hence the flashing eye, the compressed lip, the toss of the 
head, scornful yet anxious, and the tense face lines and tenser 
emotions of at least a score of unmarried ladies in Hushville when 
it became known throughout the village that Pastor Scarborough 
had given up his room at the Hushville Hotel and was going to be 
accommodated with board and room at the residence of Lydia Ann 
Pettit — whose father was dead, and whose mother was deaf as an 
adder, blind as a bat and too old to think. It happened the Thurs- 
day afternoon that the Rev. Mr. Scarborough sat in Little Miss 
Pettit’s parlor. Discoursing eloquently upon the .inappropriateness 


of his quarters at the Hushville Hotel for pastoral purposes, he had 
found a ready, and a sympathetic listener in Little Miss Pettit. 
Little Miss Pettit was a swift logician. She dearly loved a pastor, 
generically. Why not specifically? She was thirty-eight. ‘Time 
was flying. She gazed at the Rev. Mr. Scarborough’s Dome of 
Thought, a little bald, but still sightly; drank in the resonance of 
his words, and — invited him to board with her. She had always 
preferred pastors with side whiskers, and 47s would be an ornament 
to any table. The house was awfully lonesome, too, with only 
mother, and Jane the hired girl, who was freckled and unimaginative. 


Yes, Miss Pettit should have known better. 
known that of course it would make 
talk. Unkind talk. Unpleasant 
talk. Irreligious talk. Un- 
truthful talk. When a 
small, semi-decadent, New 
England village gets to 
lying, cest terrible. 

Ananias, prince and 
peerless, from the com- 
munity in shame and terror 
would have fled. 

The still small voice 
of scandal could be heard 
every inch of the way from 
Miss Henry Hunt’s house 
to the unhappy abode of 
Miss Judy Jones, spinster. 
Nor can it be said that 
Little Miss Pettit fulfilled 
quite her Christian duty to 
stop it. Not only did lights 
burn in certain rooms of 
her house till ten o’clock at 
night, but there was an 
ominous darkness in cer- 
tain other rooms after ten 


She might have 


TEMPERANCE NOTE. 
THE Way To MAKE THE WATER 
WAGON POPULAR. 


man twho can inherit one fortune, and marry another, and not be abso- 


lutely extinguished, is a tremendous fellow. 
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o’clock. She not only pulled ud 
some curtains down so that é My 
passers-by could not see 
in, but she even closed 


some blinds so that 
passers-by could not 
tell for sure that some 
curtains were down. 
To the weary souls 
and palpitating hearts 
of a score of Hush- 
ville maiden ladies 
such conduct brought | 
grief unspeakable. 

Still, they spoke of 
it. 

Hushville was ai- 
most in an uproar 
the Sunday before 
Thanksgiving. Little 
Miss Pettit not only il 
walked to church on if 
the arm of the Rever- 
end. Samuel Scar- 
borough, but immedi- 
ately took possession 
of him at close of ser- 


that room which was popu- 

iia larly supposed to be Miss 
Pettit’s bed-room. Inany 
= - event, it is to be noted 
that the entire Hush- 
ville Hose Company 
was on hand in an al- 
most incredibly short 
space of time after 
Judy Jones shrieked 
the alarm on the vil- 
lage green. This was 
at just 10:17 o’clock 


TEN 
At 10:19, a ladder 
was raised to the win- 


dow of Lyddy Ann 
Pettit’s bedroom, and 
valiant rescuers 
climbed through the 
| | smoke. 
| But they had come 
\ too late... . 
a Little Miss Pettit 
iH? was in the arms of 
the pastor. They had 
rescued each other 
\ 2 from the whole town. 
They were married. 


| 
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vice and left Judy a 


For this, the unmarried mem- 


Jones and Hannah 


bers of the Ladies’ Aid Society 


Hunt and Sophrony 


could not forgive them. 


White and Philena Hazen 


But they had their own Thanks- 


standing with open mouths ! 
talking to vacancy where but “et 
the moment before had stood the it 
manly form of a beloved pastor. 
On the Tuesday and Wednesday 
before Thanksgiving, that memorable 
Thanksgiving, it became known that 
neither pastor Scarborough nor Lydia Ann 
Pettit was in Hushville. Both out of town! 
“H—m-m-m!” said Hushville. 
On Wednesday night, at nine o’clock, 
the already surcharged atmosphere of Hushville was fairly elec- 
trified by the news that the pastor and Lyddy Pettit had arrived on 
the 5:48 train from Worcester, fogether. 
WELL! They guessed settled it! 


It is possible that there was no truly incendiary intent upon the 
part of those persons who set fire to the edge of the veranda of the 
residence of Miss Lyddy Ann Pettit directly beneath the window of 


AS TO VENUS. 


ONE OF THE AUTHORITIES.—I don’t think she 
had such a good figure, do you? 


giving. Fred. Ladd. 


PROBLEMATICAL. 


blige SERVANT-GIRL problem roots, of 
course, in the depravity of human 
nature, and the hardness of fate. 

But after all, the atmosphere of 
gentility is what keeps it alive. We are 
a proud race, and a refined race, and 
what our women won’t endure rather than do their own housework, 
isn’t worth mentioning, ever so briefly. 

Incidentally, the servant-girl problem has led to-some interest- 
ing sociological discoveries ; and especially, it has shown about how 
far a man may be the architect of his own fortune, without knowing 
what he is going to have for breakfast, or when he will get it, or 
whether it will be more than half cooked when it leaves the broiler, 
the oven or the family gas-stove. 


ONE METHOD OF REDUCING THE POSTAL DEFICIT. 


GE 
JONE CENT 


il 
7WVIOLA MARLOWE) | 


The actress would pay a trifle to have her 
face on a postage stamp. 


TOME 


POSTACE 
ae 


The ‘best-selling’ novelist has money 
to burn; also, no objection to publicity. 
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Likewise, the business person, who believes 
in a refined reproduction of his features. 
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THE SLAP-STICK ALPHABET, 


For THE CHILDREN OF THE COMIC PEOPLE. 


| 
STANDS for Chester, | 
A cut-up of six. 
CE To cut up the kitten | | | | | | | 
CLA Is one of his tricks. y 
(CAA ff 
A 7 4 
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= | | 
= | 
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IS for Dora, 
The house is on fire! 
Who did it? Why, ME!” 


ovembernox. 
ADVICE FROM ROOSEVELT. _ Hearst may be “stronger after defeat than before,” but at least 
he is not so noisy. For this relief much‘thanks. Aer 


For tHE GUIDANCE OF HARVARD STUDENTS, 


er FAIR, do nothing underhand, 
And when beset, don’t quail. 


Th’ Almighty hates a quitter, and | 
ITe hates a tattle-tale. 

Don't flinch, don’t foul; hit the line hard; 

And thus deserve the world’s regard. 


For THE GUIDANCE OF COLORED REGULARS. 


Bear witness ’gainst your comrade and 
Expose him if he sin. 


Your conscience is your chief’s command; 
Your God is Discipline. ‘ 
Flinch, foul, inform, and play the sneak, 
And Uncle Sam will pat your cheek. 


Pierpont Morgan does not believe in govern- 
ment ownership, nor in municipal ownership. No 
government or municipality, he says, can run a rail- 
road so economically as an individual. Weil, pos- 
sibly not; but will Mr. Morgan kindly inform us 
what the devil that has to do with the question. If 
municipal or government ownership would be a 
good thing, the possible increase in operating ex- 
pense would be no bar to its adoption. In addition 
to the cost of operating a railroad, for example, the, 
government would not have to maintain a tribé of 
millionaires at Newport. 


In defense of the charge that there is “too much. . 
Brander Matthews” in the spelling reform movement, 
the treasurer of the simplified spelling board says: 
“Some one has to do the work in a case like this.” 
Excellent! The same excuse might have been offered by 
the youth who fired the Ephesian dome; and the destruction of 
the Ephesian dome was fully as necessary as the assault on the 


King’s English. 

A WARM ONE. 
The trapping of a distinguished ae shall we Say notor- Eskimo Sutror.— Yes, my love, I have ten sleds, fifty dogs, a hundred 
ious? — United States Senator by his evidence - seeking wife, tons of blubber and — 
is further proof, if any were needed, that man is the most care- Pa Eskimo.— Aurora, tell that young man to stop letting off so much 
less of animals. hot air. I’m afraid he'll melt the house. 
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AFTER THANKSGIVING——THE ROLL CALL. 
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OVER THE TRAINING TABLE CUPS. 


OR many centuries it has been known that a person’s 
character can be told by his talk at the dinner table. 
Ancients and moderns have written volume after 
volume on the subject. One’s position in life, his 
views, his ambitions, unconsciously permeate every 
word uttered. 

This dictum can be shown practical in case of 

the new football rules. As a football player talks at 
the table, so he is. In the year of might and diet in 
football, ending in 1905—now eliminated by the new 


“Yes, I find calculus more difficult than 
I anticipated. . . . My own belief is that ulti- 
mately we will have to give over all our larger 
commercial activities to the direct control of 
the federal government. ... Mr. Finley, will 
you please pass the breakfast food. .. . I be- 
lieve for opening up a new field; differential 
psychology is the best subject on the curri- 
culum. . . . If you please, Mr. Johnson, I will 
take a little jelly. . . . If one has a good grasp 
on the fundamental principles of psychology 
it helps one in determining the plavs one’s 


rules —the gossip over the raw 
meat by the padded hero-gods 
of the college world, was of this 
nature : 

“Didn’t we lay him out, 
though? Broke two slats, tore 
out an ear and snapped off a 
finger.... Will you chug that 
meat down this way?... If I 
ever get a chance, I am going 
to tickle his lung with my toe 
guard.... Come across with 
that gravey.... Did you hear 
that sonata I played with the 
knuckles of my fist on their 
quarters face in the third 
down?... Happy, will you 
toe up a potato on the salt 
cellar and drive it down this 
way with the soup ladle?... 
Thanks.... I'll bet I get my 
man on the second inning, and 
I'll bet he’s an inmate of the 
hospital for a couple of weeks, 
too. Say there, Ike, punt me 
some of that flagstone beef... . 
My motto is, Slug whenever you 
get a chance; the referee can’t 
see everything. Everything is 
fair in love and football, you 
know.  Slugging is legitimate, 
I say, if you don’t...” 

In the year of brother’s 
keeper football, 1906, thé gossip 
over the cups is quite different: 


THE REWARD OF CIVIC VIRTUE. 


} 


Mr. Goopcit.— Why do some people throw banana skins 
on the sidewalk, thus endangering the .—— 


y 


opponent 
will make in 
football, I think. 
I'll take some of 
those preserves, ROAD RULES. 
please. .. . I KEEP TO THE KiGHT. 
agree with you, 
Mr. Johnson, that organized 
charity has some baneful effects, 
evils that are not in keeping 
with our wews of modern civili- 
zation...” 

They are grumpy pessimists, 
of course, who disregard the 
nice new rules and point with 
grim significance to the same 
old list of killed and wounded. 


LTomer Croy. 


ACCOUNTED FOR, 


pete Mr. Dudeleigh is look- 
ing more like himself, don’t 
you think ? 

CuHappiE.— Ya‘as. His twin- 
brother is dead. 


DRIVEN TO IT. 


H E.—She married a worthless 
nobleman. 
SHE.— How did that happen ? 
He.—Despondency. She 
was jilted by her father’s coach- 
man. 


Mrs. OLpstiFF.— I knew it would happen some day! 


knew it!! Iknewit ! 


Mrs. OLDSTIFF.— It’s just such men as you that make our 
cities unsafe to live in! Don’ttell me youdidn’tdoit! I saw you!! 
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The Champagne Bottle BEER 


Is made from the best materials money can buy to insure perfect quality. 
It is filtered through fine pulp wood and every bottle is sterilized to insure 


perfect purity. 
It is stored in the most modern vaults for months to insure proper ageing. 
These features combined with our fifty years experience give High Life Beer an 
individual character, taste and flavor all its own. Therefore in High Life 
you will find a Perfect Beer. ‘ 


ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT COMPANY, Distributors, 135-137-139 West 42d St., New York. 


A SuccessFuL CouNTERFEITER. 
He was a counterfeiter, 

And was clever at the game; 
He tried to make a living, 

But they stopped him just the same, 


The Secret Service Agents 
Gave attention to his tale, 

But they said it wouldn’t answer, 
So they clapped him into jail. 


But when he got his freedom, 
He wrote a stirring play 

About some counterfeiters, 
And the thing began to pay. 


He's making lots of money, 
For his drama is the rage ; 
Now they really cannot stop him 
Making money on the stage! 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


Not THE ONLY ONES. 

“Fudge!” snorted the man from 
the Windy City, “I’m getting tired of 
all this talk of Chicago people eating 
pie with a knife.” 

“Yes,” put in the St. Louis man, 
“they’re always too blamed conceited.” 

“Conceited ? Who ?” 

“Chicago people ; they think they're 
the only ones that knows how to eat 
pie.” — Catholic Standard and Times, 


GENTLEMEN 


WHO DRESS FOR STYLE 
NEATNESS, AND COMFORT 
WEAR THE IMPROVED 


S 
THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 
The Name is 
stamped on every 
loop — 
The | 
= ” 
. CUSHION a looking at you 
BUTTON = ; 
CLASP 9 
LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—NEVER = : 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 
Sample pair, Silk50c., Cotton 25c. 
Imperial 
GEO. FROSTCO., Makers A 
Ghampagne 
te OLD RELIABLE. 
At your dealer's MAS JOY 
Mrs. Oatrbin.— How’d them turkeys ye was raisin’ FOR YOUNGSTERS 
let for the energies of the 


It’s the proper thing to take Abbott's Angostura GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
Bitters with a glass of sherry or soda before meals; “Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
gives you an appetite. At all druggists. Invaluable in the Home and Office. 


PUCK 


y Will be Issued December 5 Wituinc To Cut. 


‘ “Y’m de man what cut your grass once, ma’am,” said the tramp at the 


Forty-eight pages of art work back door. 
“¢ and arichly illuminated cover “Yes, I remember you,” replied the woman of the house. 


. ~ ’ ” 
by Puck's artistic staff And I once cut some wood for you, ma’am. 


Statesman, 


“Yes, I know; but I’ve got nothing for you to cut just now.” 
7 25c Per Copy “Ain't yer got a stray pie around what needs cuttin’, ma’am ?”— Yonkers 
4 All Newsdealers, or by Mail from the 


i One of the sweetest things in this world is the trusting confidence with 


% Publishers on Receipt of Price. 
SM, Address PUCK, New York which two young people, off on their wedding trip, think that they are 
4 concealing from everybody the fact that they have just been married.— 


Mr. Corncrib.— Wal, the last one we hed died in Prices 
? ( H RI STM AS July, but we’re goin’ t’ hev some prime pork sausage. — 


healthy child. Play that cannet be 
overdone is the kind offered by the 


‘IRISH MAIL” 


Insist on the “Irish Mail.” 
Patented. The name is on 

Write to-day and it is guaranteed, by 
maker. 


for catalog. 


HILL-STANDARD MFG. CO., 41 Irish Mail Ave., Anderson, Indians 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. } new Yor. 
BRANCH WARKHOUSK : 20 Beekman Street. 


All kinds o: Paper made to order. 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine oni It benefits all metals, minerals 
‘wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box. For sale by 
and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to G 
Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,Indianspoils, 


@® " Defenders of the Rails—The New York Gentral Lines.” — Utica Herald 
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Yor guarantee ff purity, 
see back \abel oneverybdile; 
Wats 
; “King Edward Golfing on Baltusrol Links.’’ 
El |rincipe de (Jales 
| 
7 | T the club, at the office, on the links, at the fireside— 
7 | wherever the place and whatever the occasion,—-there is 
y're no cigar smoked by so many fastidious smokers as El Principe 
2 | de Gales—known, wherever a good smoke is appreciated, as | 
- | “The King of Havana Cigars” | 
| It dominates its field by sheer menit, and, in the past sixty 
| years, has never been rivaled in popularity by any production 
| of Cuba or the United States. In no other cigar made in this 
| country is used an equally high grade of Cuban grown leaf. 
In no Imported Havana cigar is used any better—for no better i 


leaf is grown. aif 

The El Principe de Gales is to-day the best-known and 
most popular of high-class Havana cigars—a significant fact to 
discriminating smokers. 

A mild cigar, with the true, inimitable, Havana fragrance. 
Made in more than 150 sizes, priced from 3-for-25c. to 25c. 
each. Sold everywhere—no other Havana cigar in theworld 
is so widely distributed. | 
HAVANA-AMERICAN COMPANY 

New York, Tampa and Key West aan 


| 
| 
AS TO BREAK-DOWNS. | 


SHE.—Would you rather walk or ride there? 
He. —Well, I’ve been out in the motor car so much lately that 
I think I’d rather ride for a change. 


The day after, you need Abbott's Angostura Bitters. | 
Braces the nerves; sustains you throughout the day, | 
and makes you feel bright and cheerful. At druggists. 
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GOL DARN THAT CITY FELLER! THE BACHELOR'S LAST CHRISTMAS EVE. ween. 
Photogravure in ONE DOLLAR. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. By Stuart Travis. PRICE OME DOLLAR. 

“a ioe — a ~ These are but three examples of the PUCK PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for Address PUCK, New York 

ld. Catalogue with over Sixty Miniature Reproductions. 295-309 Lafayette Street 
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Copyright 1906, S. Anargyros 

The highest quality ever attained—the 
standard by which all other cigarettes are 
judged— 


EGYPTIAN DEITIES 
CIGARETTES 


represent “the standard of luxury” in smoking. In 
substance and in form, in every quality that delights 
and satisfies the critical smoker, they have no equal. 


No. 1 Size, 10 for 35c. No. 3 Size, 10 for 25c. _ 
S. ANARGYROS, Mfr., 111 Fifth Avenue, New York 


The 20th Century Limited” 


FASTEST LONG DISTANCE TRAIN IN 
THE WORLD 


VIA THE 


**America’s Greatest Railroad ”’ 


HIS magnificent train is equipped with Pullman 
cars of the very latest design and has all the 
special features which have made the New 

York Central service so deservedly popular. Barber, 
Baths (Fresh and with Sea Salt), Valet, Ladies’ 
Maid, Manicure, Stock and Market Reports, Tele- 
phone, Stenographer, etc. 

A dozen other fast trains between 


NEW YORK, BOSTON 


and 
BUFFALO, DETROIT, CLEVELAND 
COLUMBUS, CINCINNATI 


INDIANAPOLIS, CHICAGO, ST. LOUIS 
the West and Southwest _ 


Cc. F. DALY, Passenger Traffic Manager, NEw YORK 


IS your face one of the sensitive, 
easily irritated kind? 


Willi Shaving 
la ms Soap 
softens the beard and soothes the skin 
as no other soap does. It leavesthe _ 
face soothed and re- any 
freshed. It’s the only 


soap that does not smart 
or dry on the face. 


William’s Shaving Sticks and Shaving Cakes sold every- 
where. Send 4 cents in stamps for a Williams’ a 
Stick or a cake of Williams’ Luxury Shaving Soap ( 
size). Enough for 50 shaves. 


Tue J. B. Witttams Co., Glastonbury, Conn. 
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HIS FIRST IMPRESSION. 


THE ErsTWHILE WIDOWER.— Willie, this is your new Mamma. 
LITTLE WILLIE (unappreciatively).— Huh! How many trading- 
stamps did you get with her? 


LIQUEUR 


PERES 
CHARTREUX 


AND YELLOW— 


THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, KNOWN AS 
CHARTREUSE, HAS FOR CENTURIES 
BEEN THE PREFERRED AFTER-DIN- - 
NER LIQUEUR OF POLITE SOCIETY. 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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LINES 
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Mrs. Russe.t. Sack is going to give 
astained glass window, to cost $15,0c0, 
to a church where her parents wor- 
shipe'|. Just fancy Russell’s feelings if 
he knew ! — /ndianapolis News. 


WutLe Hughes was elected his ma- 
jority is not large enough to force him 
to the front as the only presidential 
possi! ility.— Chicago Daily News. 


Ri HARD Croker has brought long- 
distance politics to a state of perfec- 
tion never heretofore deemed possible. 
— II :shington Star. 


MORE THAN 


FIFTY YEARS 


HUNTER 
WHISKEY 


WAS PUT UPON THE MARKET, AND 
EVERY YEAR ADDS TO ITS SPLENDID 
REPUTATION. RIPENED BY AGE, ITS 
MELLOWED EXCELLENCE REMAINS 
UNSURPASSED. IT IS 
O- 


FIRST OVER THE BARS 


Seid first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory. 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


—the Standard of American 
Wines 
Is the banquet wine 
excellence. It is the fav- 
orite in the homes where 
the choicest of everything 
is demanded. 


“Of the six American 

Champagnes exhibited at 

the Paris Exposition of 

1900, the GREAT WEST- 

ERN was the only one 

that received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY Wine Co, 
Sole Makers, - Rheims, N.Y. 


Sold by respectable wine dealers everywhere. 


SOLE PROPRIETO 


Phila. and New York 


“To the two National Fowls of America ! 
The Eagle and the Turkey— May we always 
have peace under the wings of one 

and be able to obtain a piece from the 
breast of the other!” 


Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS © 


To Bre Exact. 

‘* This meat,’’ pro- 
tested the boarder, 
‘*is overdone.”’ 

‘‘Not exactly, it 
ain’t,”’ replied the 
waitress; ‘‘it’s done 
over.” — Philadel- 
phia Ledger. 


Looks THAT Way. 


‘*He who borrows 
an automobile bor- 
rows trouble,” re- 
marked the Observer 
of Events and 
Things. — Yonkers 
Statesman. 


THE University of 
Nebraska is instal- 
ling machinery for 
the purpose of milk- 
ing by electricity, 
and naturally there 
is some danger of 
the cows being 
shocked by the in- 
novation. — MWash- 
ington Post. 


PITTSBURG soci- 
ety is unusually 
quiet. No fresh 
scandal has been re- 
ported for several 
days.— /ndianapolis 
News. 


‘TAMMANY smiled 
and smiled and 
stabbed Ilearst un- 
der the fifth rib. — 
Chicago Daily News. 


THE Sultan has 


been having trouble 


You 
will 


with his wives. 
know how it 


end. They’re in the |}. 


majority. — Atlanta 
Constitution. 


NiIcHOLAS LONG- 
worti landed all 
right. The voters 
felt that they just 
could not disappoint 
Alice.— Chic. Daily 
News. 


THE Castellane 
case makes Pitts- 
burg’s occasional 
family jars seem mild 
and friendly by com- 
parison. — Washing- 
ton Star. 


lesson 

in the science of 
brewing and bottling 
a perfect Ale. 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, 
Established 1786. 
Brewers, Maltsters and Bottlers. 
licpson, N. Y. 


SMUGGLED. 

PatieNce.— You say she’s a great 
stickler for Sunday observance ? 

Patrice.—Indeed she is! Why, 
she recently returned from Europe, 
and the steamer landed on Sunday and 
she would not pay any duty on her 
dresses because it was Sunday. 

“ But how could she avoid paying 
the duty ?” 

“Why, she didn’t let the customs 
officers know that .she had anything 
dutiable!” — Yonkers Statesman. 


OnE thing people would like to 
know is when this biennial uprising 


against grafters and bosses shall be . 


high enough to end them. Haid not 
we better change the system ? — /v- 
dianapolis News. 

GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 


“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
“Invaluable in the Home and Office. 


A CLOSE SHAVE 


On a Tender Skin 
is made possible and 
even comfortable — if 


ED. PINAUD’S 
LILAC VEGETAL 


is freely applied after shaving. 


Send 10c. to pay postage and packing of a 
liberal sample. 


PARFUMERIE ED. PINAUD 
Dept. 89 Ed. Pinaud Building, New York 


“ED. PINAUD'S HAIR TONIC (Eau de Quinine) 


is best for the hair. 


| HEAR ALL 
RIGHT. 


| ‘*Can you hear me 
; up there?” shouted 
| a-Hoist orator to the 
people in the top 
gallery at a political 
meeting. 

“Sure thing 
shouted a man in the 
front seat; ‘‘don’t 
you know that hot air 
always ascends ?”’— 
Yonkers Statesman. 


FAVORED SMALI, 
Doses. 


BILL. — Did your 
doctor ever offer you 
a cigar? 

JiLt.—No, only a 
cigarette. He’s a 
homeopath, you 
know. — Yonkers 
Statesman, 


WHERE THE FAULT 
Was. 


PATIENCE.—Does 
this hat look funny 
on me? 

PATRICE. — No. 
But you look funny 
under that hat. — 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Lone AGo. 


Lapy. — J sup- 
pose sir, you have 
seen better days ? 

TRAMP. — Yes, 
there was a_ time 
when I could get a 
hand out without a 
lecture.—Detroit Free 
Press. 


WHEN you saddle 
the old world with 
all your troubles, 
you can’t blame it 
much for slipping a 
cog _ occasionally. 
It's doing ‘‘as well 
as could be expect- 
ed.’’— Atlanta Con- 
stitution. 


Ir is hard for a 
man to get excused 
for lying by saying 
that he wouldn’t have 
violated the truth if 
nobody had askéd 
him any questions. — 
Somerville Journal, 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mized drinks. 


Do you remember what Miles 
Standish said to John Alden? 
“/f you want a thing done, 
John, DO IT YOURSELF !”’ 


“Good-bye 
Barber!” 


GILLETTE Safety 
Razor and the 
twelve double-edg- 

ed blades that come with 

it will solve your shaving 
problem for months to 
come. Each blade will 
give from 15 to 20 clean 
shaves of comfort. When 
at last it commences to 
“‘pull’”’ a little, throw 
away the blade, like an 
old pen, and slip in a new 
one. The razor itself will 
last a life-time — extra 
blades cost about 2 cents 

a week — 50 cents for 

package of ten. 

If your dealer doesn’t 
keep them, send us $5 for 
standard ‘‘triple-silver’’ 
plated set in handsome 
velvet-lined, leather-cov- 
ered case. If after 30days’ 
trial you are not satis- 
fied we will refund your 
money. 

We have bought the en- 
tire edition of ‘‘ Science 
of Shaving,’’ a new work, 
the first text-book ever 
written, we believe, on 
the care of the face in its 
relation to shaving. It is 
worth a good deal to every man who 
shaves or lets others shave him— no 
matter how much he thinks he knows 
about it already. Fully illustrated with 
photographs and drawings. 

In -the first thousand copies of the 
edition -we have added some pages 
about-the Gillette Safety Razor with 
pictures and - prices of the different 
styles. While these copies last, a 
postal card will bring you one free, 
with our compliments. 


ae 


Ss 

Just 

Lather— 

and Shave! 


No Stropping 
No Honing 


Safet 


Book To-day 


A copy will be mailed free 
to any man who cares for his 
face or his feelings, or to any woman 
who cares for the face or the feelings 
of any man. 


GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 
262 Times Bidg., New York 
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THE PUCK PRESS PRESENT. 


THE AMERICAN INDIAN. 
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YOU’LL GET IT, AND YOU’LL GET IT GOOD, IN 1907! 


OT OLD, outworn stuff that has been doing duty as humor since the days before PUCK’S birth — 
and PUCK, by the way, dates from 1876, being considerably more mature than his photographs 
make him out— but humor that is fresh, original, sane and timely. 

There are two kinds of humor which PUCK will mot have. One is the slap-stick, broken-head 
variety; the sort in which the merriest wit is he who, speaking pictorially, hits his creations the hardest 
welts with an axe, blows them up highest with dynamite, or propels them farthest through space by 
means of a mule or a motor-car. In this school of humor, the most grewsome incident in the daily police 
news gives to the bubbling fun-maker his happiest inspiration. None of PUCK’S inspirations will come 
from this source. 

The other kind of humor which PUCK will mot have is the “He and She” style; the pretty 
pictures — pretty and solemn—in which a faultlessly garbed “He” is forced by a patient joke-writer to 
airily chat with an equally faultless “She,” although, through an oversight of the artist, neither character 
in the drawing is aware of the other’s presence. 

What sort of humor will PUCK have then? Well, that brings us logically to a reference to 
PUCK’S pictures. There are quite a few of them—something over sixty—in this, his Christmas 
number. And they—and those of each weekly issue—are made for the man who is sick of violent-ward 
wit, but who, at the same time, gropes in vain for a laugh, or even a faint smile, among the sleepy, 
“idealess” illustrations of the other extreme, which in pictorial humor are easily surpassed by any full-grown 
fashion-plate. 

PUCK’S pictures are for this man, They are not pointless, commonplace drawings, to which a joke, 
or dialogue, is hitched in sheer desperation. That is not the PUCK way. The PUCK way is first to 
find “the idea” and then, if it be funny enough, or novel enough, or striking enough to make an effective 
humorous, satirical, or humorously sentimental picture, to have it illustrated by that member of PUCK’S 
staff of artists who can handle it best. PUCK’S pictures are not accompanied by “jokes” that would 
fit any other picture just as well; mor are PUCK’S “jokes” attended by pictures that have no relation 
whatever to the dialogue beneath. Picture and text are one—— and a good one. 

In regard to cartoons, PUCK is politically independent and fearless. There is no skeleton in his 
closet. He has no immune-list of “respectable crooks.” As things happen in this world—and particu- 
larly in that part of it known as the United States—PUCK will follow closely the football of events, 
and with regularity “drop on it.” 

Now, if you have a little time to spare, he will be pleased to show you through his Christmas 


number. 
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Evans’ populanity 
and growth are due v 
solely to 120 years W 
of conscientious .W 
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CLUBS, HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, AND DEALERS EVERYWHERE. 


C. H. EVANS & SONS, Brewers and Bottlers. Established, 1786. Hudson, N. Y. 


N. B.—CROWN CORKS IF DESIRED, 


9 | 


The standard of cigarette quality among 
critical smokers. The call for them is always 
a countersign of good taste. 


EGYPTIAN 
DEITIES 


CIGARETTES 
are now, as ever, the unhesitating choice of 
those who demand the best. The recognized 
“standard of luxury” in smoking—no better 
cigarettes have ever been produced. 
No. 1 Size 10 for 35c. 
No. 3 Size 10 for 25c. 


S. ANARGYROS, Manufacturer 
111 Fifth Avenue, New York 


“The 20th Century Limited” 
BASTEST LONG DISTANCE TRAIN IN 
. THE WORLD 


VIA THE 


**America’s Greatest Railroad’’ 


| PPAHIs magnificent train is equipped with Pullman 

Tt cars of the very latest design and has all the 

special features which have made the New 

York Central service so deservedly popular. Barber, 

Baths (Fresh and with Sea Salt), Valet, Ladies’ 

Maid, Manicure, Stock and Market Reports, Tele- 
phone, Stenographer, etc. 

A dozen other fast trains between 


NEW YORK, BOSTON 


and 
BUFFALO, DETROIT, CLEVELAND 
COLUMBUS, CINCINNATI 


INDIANAPOLIS, CHICAGO, ST. LOUIS 
the West and Southwest 


Cc. F. DALY, Passenger Traffic Manager, NEW YORK 


CHRIS’MAS COMIN’. 


OLLY! Hyah dat tukkey gobble! — 
An’ de ’possum ’s fattenin’ too, 
An’ Ah got er jug in hidin’ 
Des full up wid ‘‘ mountain dew”! 


Done put new strings on mah fiddle— An’ we ’ll go up to de big-house — 
Lump er rosin laid erway, Holler ‘‘Chris’mas gib” at daw: — 
Gwine ter had er ole time frolic Mars’ Tom gib er half er dollar 
At dis cabin Chris’mas Day! Des as sho’ as yo’ was born! 


Gwine ter be er high erchasion — 
Mule done mortgaged — don’ yo’ keer— 
Rent ain’t paid, but don’ yo’ trouble — 
Chris'mas comes but once er year! 


Emmett Campbell Hall. 


A PAINFUL RECOLLECTION. 


” N=: good peo-paul,” in grandiose and sonorous tones said the side-show’s 

eloquent bally-hoo artist. “I call your attention to the greatest and 
most astounding of all the wonders depicted on the long line of paintings: ‘Ihe 
Wild Man of the Everglades, captured at the cost of nine lives and eleven 
thousand dollars in gold! He never smiles, he never seems in the slightes' de- 
gree grateful for anything that is done for him, but vents his helpless rage at 
those who are kind to him by impotently tearing at the massive bars of his 
chilled-steel cage! At meal-times this savage monster leaps upon gur-reat 
hunks of r-r-raw and re-e-e-eking flesh and devours them with terrible ferocity 
and blood-curdling yeils! | You-have-ample-time-before - the-Big-Show-com- 
mences-to-go-in-and-see-it-all!_ You-have-one-hour! Anditcostsyoubutadime- 
remembertencents! Ah, Uncle,”—turning to a venerable negro who was fas- 
cinatedly listening to the diatribe with mouth agape with horror, —“ you are 
going inside? You want to see the Wild Man, don’t you?” 

“Nussah! Nussah!” hastily replied the colored brother, coming out of 
his trance with a snap. “Not so’s yo’ could nodice it on me, if yo’ please, sah! 
Dat ’ar prescription yo’ has dess done elucidated ’bout de Wild Gen’leman 
sounds too ding-busted much like a life-size po’trait of muh fust wife to be 
comf’able! Nopy, I doesn’t want to permeate de pavillion, as I b’lieves yo’ 
calls it, if dat’s what yo’-all’s done got inside dar! I dess wants to make muh 
’scape whilst yit de lamp holds out to burn; yassah, dat’s all I wants! Well- 
uh, good-bye, sah; I’s gwine to defunct right now!” 


ONE ADVANTAGE. 


GawcGE. — Bah jove, me good feller, it must be beastly 
unfortunate to be blind, ye know! 

Beccar. —Oh, I don’t know! It’s bad enough to hear 
some folks talk without seeing ’em. 
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All Rights Secured 


Presentation Plates. The best Annual 
The International News Company. 


Tales with 20 illustrations and three large Chromo Lithographed 
for yourself. Agents 


Annual for 1906 contains two original 
published—without any doubt. However, j 
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THE CENUINE 


MURRAY @ CANMAN’S 
FLORIDA WATER 


An acceptable gift at all Seasons but especially 
appropriate as a Christmas Box. 
Be sure you get the genuine Murray & Lanman’s. 


succeeded in shooting a game warden. As this is not the open season for game 
‘wardens they ought to be severely punished.— Il ashington Post. 


ov't uarantees 


Every Dollar it Mints 

worth 100 Cents. It also 

guarantees our Whiskey 

which is Bottled in Bond 

in its Pure Natural 

Stat, under law 
igned by them 


March 3rd, 
1807, passed by 
President. 
= 


Congress and 
_ Therefore every V4 


TRAIGHT 


iskey 


BOTTLED IN BOND, 


“GREEN STAMP” — proof of its age and purity. Sunny Brook was the only Whiskey 


awarded Grand Prize and Gold Medal at St. Louis World’s Fair. ° 
, Avoid Whiskies not Guaranteed by U. S. 


A Few days ago three Italians went ‘bunting near Altoona, Pa., but only | 


THE THE 
LIQUEUR LIQUEUR 
OF OF 
POLITE POLITE 
SOCIETY SOCIETY 


LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


This famous cordial, now made at Tarra- 
gona, Spain, was for centuries distilled by 
the Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) 
at the Monastery of La Grande Chartreuse, 
France, and known throughout the world 
as Chartreuse. The above cut represents 
the bottle and label employed in the put- 
ting up of the article since the Monks’ ex- 
pulsion from France, and it is now known 
as Liqueur Péres Chartreux (the Monks, 
however, still retain the right to use the 
old bottle and label as well), distilled by 
the same order of Monks, who have secure- 
ly guarded the secret of its manufacture 
for hundreds of years, and who alone pos- 
sess a knowledge of the elements of this 
delicious nectar. 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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NOT ALL SPEAKING PARTS. 
the world’s a stage.” 
“Yep. But we can’t all have our 
names on the billboards.” 


Tf yon need a bracer in the morning ‘try a glass of 
and a little of Abbott's Angostura’ Bitters, 


You'll be surprised how it will brighten you up. 


TRUSTS AND THEIR LAWYERS. 


They’ve cornered our food and our fuel 
Till the householder loudly complains, 
And now, what’s especially cruel, 
They’re trying to corner the brains! 
— Washington Star. 


THE PROMINENT CITIZEN. 


He has to wear a long frock coat 

That’s buttoned close up to his throat, 

His beard must always be in trim — 

No rough-and-ready shave for him; 

He has to wear a high silk hat. 

(I wonder if he sleeps in that ?) 
—The Prominent Citizen. 


He on the street must gravely walk; 

He durst not stop to stare or talk; 

His face must always wear a look 

Of one who thinks things by the book: 

Eyeglasses must be on his nose. 

(IL wonder if he sleeps in those! ) 
—The Prominent Citizen. 


Each week he must be interviewed, 
Must air his thought in stately mood; 
Whene’er he rides, or sits, or stands, 
He must have gloves upon his hands, 
Must lift his gloves and say ‘* Ahem!’ 
(I wonder if he sleeps in them !) 
—The Prominent Citizen. 


At public meetings he must be 

Upon the stage, where all may see 

That he’s prepared to stand ail tests 

On his Thoughts for Our Interests. 

ITe’s always at our beck and call. 

(I wonder if he sleeps at all!) 
—The Prominent Citizen. 


Ilis brow is always deeply lined, 
For Public Weal is on his mind. 
I wonder why he plays the game, 
I wonder what he thinks of fame, 
Whatever fate may hap to me 
I pray that I may never be 

—A Prominent Citizen. 

— Detroit Free Pres. 


There’s 
no 
comparison. 


Sole Agents, 
W. A. TAYLOR & CO., 
NEw YorK. 


PRECAUTION. 
PATIENCE.— It is said that in Zulu- 


land, when the moon is at the full, ob- 
jects are distinctly visible at as great a 
distance as seven miles. 


Patric&.— I suppose they string the 


hammocks indoors then. — Yon “1S 


| Statesman. 
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“Rise Up anp Run.” 


ff you wants ter reach de riches 
\\hat somers waits fer you, 
Wen de bright Sun say, ‘Good 


mawnin’, 
You must tell ’im “ Howdy-do!” 


Dis livin’ ain’t no fun — 
De race is ter be run! 
W'n de bright Sun say, “Good 


mawnin’, 
Rise up, en run! 


Ef -ou wants ter reach de hilltop 
‘-o de stars come ter de night, 
Be ready fer de runnin’ 
\t de breakin’ er de light! 


Hc .r me talk, my son! 
De race is ter be run! 
Wn de bright Sun say, “Good 
mawnin’,” 
Ris up, en run! 
—Atlanta Constitution. 


favorite club man’s drink. 
The purest and best spark- 
Ving water to make blended 


Hiawatha 
Spring Co. 
Lewis} Park 


Distributors, Minneapolis 
New York Chicago 
St. Paul Duluth 


FROM 


Sparkling bead 
droma possessed 
other Wine 


Wint COMPANY 
Ursana, N.Y... 


PALL LEADING GROCERS 
MERCHANTS. 


COMPARATIVE 
BLIss. 


“Your enormously | 
profitable deals do | 
not bring you true 
happiness,”’ said the 
wise person. 


Mr. Dustin Stax; 
‘‘but they often en- 
able me to worry the 
other fellow so much 
that I feel pretty 
comfortable by com- | 
parison.”? — Wash. | 
ington Star, 


PROUD OF THE 
SMELL. 

REppD. — My wife 
hung a suit of my 
clothes out on the 
line to air, yester- 
day. 

GREENE, — Gra- 
cious! Didn’t she 
know there was dan- 
ger of getting the 
smell of gasolene out 
of ’°em? — Yonkers 
Statesman. | 


‘*No,”? answered |. 


The Seeret of a Healthy and Beautiful Skin 
‘to all who use this Sonp. Its 


Ferd. Malhens, Cole ne o/R Germany 
Milthens & kropff, oadway, New York 
Send 15 cents in sample cake. 


REALIZE THIS? 


time when 
two heads are better | 
than one,’’ remarked 
the Observer of 
Events and Things, 
**is when there is 
nothing in one of the 
heads.””’ — Yonkers 
Statesman: 


THE REASON. 


“‘This tea is aw- 
fully expensive.” 

**But it isn’t so 
very good.” 

‘*T know it, but I 
got a whole set of 
dishes with it.”? — 
Detroit Free Press. 


HONEY AND SORE 
Spots. 


TEACHER. — What 
is it that bees make, 
Tommie? 

TOMMIE. — Sore 
spots, ma'am. — Yon- 
hers Statesman. 


bystander.” 


Nothing will auicker revolutionize the system and 
fite han Abbott's Angostura 


put new into it, 
At druggists and 


| 


FOREW ARNED. 


_ “There ain’t much chance of his hitting us, is there, Pa?’”’ 
**Not ordinarily, my son, but I suspect that, at this season of the year, 
he’s after wild turkeys and—well, you know what happens to the innocent 


AN actor named Edwards has lost his job because his kisses were too fervent 
This smacks of another advertising dodge.— Washington Post. 


and realistic. 


Gillette Safety 


Just Lather— 


and Shave! 


GILLETTE Safety Razor 

and the twelve double-edged 
blades that come with it will 
solve your shaving problem for 
months to come. Each blade 
will give from 15 to 20 clean 
shaves of comfort. When at last 
it commences to ‘‘pull’’ a little, 
throw away the blade, like an 
old pen, and slip in a new one. 
The razor itself will last a life- 
time—extra blades cost about 2 
cents a week — 50 cents for pack- 
age of ten. 

If your dealer doesn’t keep 
them, send us $5 for standard 
“‘triple- silver’ plated set in 
handsome velvet-lined, leather- 
covered case. If after 30 days’ 
trial you are not satisfied we will 
refund your money. 


W* HAVE bought the entire 

edition of ‘‘ Science of Shav- 
ing,’’ a new work, the first-text- 
book ever written, we believe, on 
the care of the face in its relation 
to shaving. It is worth a good 
deal to every man who shaves or 
lets others shave him — no matter 
how much he thinks he knows 
about it already. Fully illus- 
trated with photographs and 
drawings. 

In the first thousand copies of 
the edition we have added some 
pages about the Gillette Safety 
Razor with pictures and prices of 
the different styles. While these 
copies last, a postal card will 
bring you one free, with our 
compliments. 


Send 
for this 
Book 
To-day ! 


‘SCIENCE 
SHAVING 


A copy will be 
mailed free to any 
man who cares 
for his face or 
bis feelings, or to 
any woman who 
cares for the face 
or the feelings of 
any man. 


GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 
262 Times Bidg., New York 
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A Good Holiday Suggestion 


In the Home 


For the enjoyment and bene- 
fit of the whole family, father, 
mother and children; for in- 
crease of happiness and the 
strengthening of friendship, 
there is nothing so good as 


BOONEKAMP 


Underberg Bitters 


Especially on Holidays one remembers that good times depend upon good temper, which depends on 
good health and perfect digestion. Underberg Bitters creates an appetite and gives additional 
relish to any meal, and taken at its close produces a delightful feeling of comfort. 


ENJOYABLE AS A COCKTAIL AND BETTER FOR YOU. 
Wherever bitters are used, in Cocktails, Sherry, etc., insist upon Underberg, the best Bitter Liqueur. 
Over 6,000,000 bottles imported to the United States, and bottled only by H. UNDERBERG ALBRECHT, Rheinberg, Germany. 
At all Hotels, Clubs avd Restaurants, or by the bottle at Wine Merchants and Gyocers. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 204 William Street, New York 


General Agents for United States 


MAGNET 
Champagne 


Society’s Favorite 
Here and in Europe 


Non MAGNET surpasses in delicacy and bouquet the 
Bho most widely known Champagnes in the world, hav- 

| ing won international endorsement of the most exacting 


judges of fine wines—the signet seal of a good menu. 


Bro 


At Hotels, Clubs, Cafés, Restaurants, etc., and sold by leading Grocers and Wine Merchants. 


Underberg 
Boonekamp 
Maag- Bitter, 
| 
| 
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De Christmas Sunrise. 
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CHRISTMAS EVE IN THE WOODS. 


, 
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AN ANTE-ANTI CHRISTMAS WAIL. 


HRISTMAS COMING! Lord, how jolly 
Everyone appears to be; 
Seemingly all melancholy 
Is monopolized by me. 
But the thing which I deplore is 
Not that awful ‘‘same to you.” 
Tis the ghost walk of dead stories 
That the magazines call new. 


Who says modern tales are fleeting, 
That they die the day they’re born ? 
Let me warn you ’gainst repeating 

Such a fallacy forlorn. 
Half acentury (and no knocking.) 
I've been reading (without pay.) 
Same old ‘‘Tommy’s Christmas 
Stocking,” 
Same old ‘‘Susie’s Christmas 
Day.” 


From their graves in old ‘* bound volumes,” 
From their tombs in authors’ minds, 
Lo! the spooks of opus malum’s 
Stare through holly-brightened blinds ; 
Stare at me with gloomy menace — 
— Same old story, verse and tune — 
Written back in days of tennis, 
Wintry hearth-tales done in June. 


I have learned the definition 
Of the Christmas magazine. 
It’s ‘‘a hospital, a mission 
For the aged plot and scene.” 
Soon from Greenland to the Isthmus 
Will those red-gold covers gleam, 
Holding ‘‘Orphan Elsie’s Christmas” 
And Deck Hand’s Christmas Dream.”’ 
Chester Firkins. 


PARADISE. 


“ HAH not only de wicked ceases 

from troublin’, an’ de weary am 
at rest, but whah,” here Parson Crinkle- 
top lowered his voice to a hoarse whisper, 
while he leaned far over the pulpit to look 
his awestruck flock the fuller in the face, 
“dey has ter stop in de middle ob de colleck- 
shin, ter go an’ empty de box!” 


<> 


THE WONDERFUL CHINESE. 


B’ Osu, emperor of China, and founder of the Bing dynasty, 
was famous for the number of things in which he anticipated 
our present civilization. 

One day, after sitting awhile in deep thought, he called his 
equerry to him. 

“Harness Niagara,” he commanded, briefly. 

And it was done. 

Of course, it is with no invidious wish to detract from the 
splendor of this achievement, incredible as it undoubtedly seems, 
that we add the further fact that Niagara was the emperor’s old 
bay mare. 


BRINGING IN THE GAS LOG. 


MERRIE YULE Lou's ASBESTOS SUCCESSOR, 
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SHE TOLD HIM SO. 


HAT is that?” Mrs. Jillson asked her husband. 

‘There was a distinct note of triumph in her voice 
as she put the unnecessary question, since her husband 
had already been indiscreet enough to say that a man to 

whom he had loaned twenty-five dollars had “failed up,” 
and would not be able to pay ten cents on the dollar. 

* Didn't [tell you so, Joe Jillson? I most certainly did advise 
you not to loan him the money when I happened to run across his 
letter to you asking you to do it. I told you that it would be doubt- 
ful if you ever got the money back, for so little money one loans 
nowadays ever dves Come back and I had a feeling that you would 
never see it again if you let that money go, and now you see that I 
was right and [ told you T was in the beginning, and only yesterday 
you said you could not afford a new chair for the parlor that I could 
have got for twenty-five dollars marked down from thirty-eight and 
handsomer than the one we gave thirty for just before Chriscmas. 
We can’t afford new chairs nor a new rug for the dining-room, nor 
a dozen other things that we need but we can afford to hand over 
twenty-five dollars to a man we know is n’t going to pay it back 
and— yes, you dd know that he would n’t pay it back for I told 
you so clearly and distinctly with my own lips, but of course a 


THE CHRISTMAS BABY. 
Sanra CLavs — Well, what shall it be? Toys for a girl or a boy? 
Prosprerive Papa.—Can’t tell’ yet. Come back in a couple of 
hours and IT ‘Il let you know. 


girls 
until somebody asks them. 


are awfully particular about whom 


woman's judgment, and 
particularly wife’s 
judgment, in such mat- 
ters is of no value at all 
even though it is very 
far from being the first 
time I have told you 
things that have come 
out just exactly as I said 
that they would, and I 
told you that you would 
never see that money 
again and now you own 
up that I was right and 
here we are out twenty- 
five dollars that would 
have paid for a dress 
pattern I wanted to buy 
the worst way only last 
week because it was not 
only exactly what I wanted 
but it was at a closing out 
sale where things were being sold at about half their value, but no 
I could n't get it because the sale ends this week and 
the firm is going out of business and they had to have 
cash for everything and you said you simply did n’t 
have the money for me. Of course you did n't have 
it when you had as good as given it to that man that 
I told you never would pay it back again —I told 
you so at the time, but you pooh-poohed and said he 
was all right and this looks as if he was all right, now 
does n't it? I told you at the time that—what? I 
have said that fifty times? I have n’t done anything 
of the sort, but if I had it—what, the money is gone 
now so there is no use making any fuss about it? 
O yes, that is a man’s way of reasoning! But I can 
tell you that it is mighty hard for a wife to be com- 
pelled to go without things she needs when her hus- 
band hands over twenty-five dollars in the face of 
her protest, for you know that I told you how it 
would come out and I—yes, and I saw that man’s 
wife down town yesterday with a hat on that never 
cost less than fifteen dollars while your wife is lucky 
if she gets a ten-dollar hat, and I suppose she paid 
for it out of the twenty-five dollars you let her hus- 
band have when I told you that you ’d better not, 
and I heard the other day that she appeared in a 
new gown nearly every day when she and her husband 
were at the seashore last summer and I suppose that 
your twenty-five dollars paid for one of her dresses 
while your wife had only two new dresses to her back 
all of last summer and was actually ashamed to sit on 
the hotel piazza some afternoon because she realized 
her shabbiness so. I told you when you let that man 
have that money that—there you are losing your 
temper and flirting out of the room simply because 
I told you that—dear, dear, dear but these men are 
trying at times. I told him that—but there! I am 
like so many wives, I have to simply suffer in silence 
or be abused if I utter a werd of protest! 

Morris Wade. 


THE FIRST FOUNTAIN PEN. 


A SOULFUL YEARNING. 


’p like to be a chestnut burr, 
Great comfort I would have, no doubt, 
For then I’d have a chance to wear 
My winter flannels inside out. 


ONLY TOO TRUE. 


“H* HA! Here’s a good joke about a vulgar 
parvenue who, on being reminded that her 
family lacked prestige, answered that she guessed they 
could afford one, if they wanted it.” 

“That’s no joke. That hasn’t been a joke since 
copper was discovered in Montana.” 


they will marry 
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Sing bey for We Wuletide Shoppynge! 


ut seldom do ye runne against such a birde of a tapestrie as ye above; ye same givynge a most accurate 
notion of metric Christmas in pe jammed department store. Among those who are bavynge ye rigbte 
mettrie time may be observed ype gladsome=-faced gente with pe bundles, whose good dame is possessed of 
ve shoppynge bugge; ye somewhat frazzled gente who is receiving ve tuffe in bys neck; and ye proud and 
baugbtie floorewalker who stands undisturbed upon ye floor in pe midst of all ype merrie belle. At ye lett of 
ye tapestrie a tight gleesome mobbe of fair ladics seek one anotber to devour in pe merrie rusb to ype bargain 
counter, center aisle, maine buildpnge. Ab, what is Wule without ye department store? And, after it is alle 
Over, pe recipients of pe Christmas gifts will sneake downetowne, get pe credit cheques, and change them for 
sometbynge else. Gadsobs! 


DAM U C K 

i 4 


os BURGLARS came to town the other night, 
\ | J And got in Guthrie’s house and helped theirselves 

To nearly everything there was in sight 
\ | : j os Or locked in drawers or piled up on the shelves, 

} \ And Mr. Guthrie hardly drew his breath, 
“—_“__—"_ *Cause Mrs. Guthrie said he did n’t dare; 
aA 4 Those burglars would of both got scared to death 
If pa’d been there. 


When Russia did n’t whip the Japanese 
Pa told us it was Kouropatkin’s fault ; 
He ought of won as easy as you please, 
The trouble was he was n’t worth his salt. 
I'll bet the Japs would all be wishin’ yet 
That they had not mixed up in that affair, 
For they ’d be full of bullets and regret, 


If pa’d been there. 


Last Christmas Uncle Fred sent me a book 
About the fight they had at Waterloo ; 

It tells you of the part Napoleon took; i 
Pa says he bit off more than he could chew, 

And ma thinks that the Duke of Wellington, 
Who, as the poet says, stood up four-square, 

Most likely would of gone heme on the run, 


If pa ’d been there. 


Once when my pa was tellin’ me and me / 
About the flood and Noah and the ark sf 
He said he could n’t ever seem to see 
Why Noah let the rats and mice embark, 4 \ 
And ma said: ‘‘I suppose he did n’t know 
How they ’d increase the woes we ’d have to bear; 
They ’d never of got up the gang-plank, though, 
If you ’d been there.” 


If pa had been in Adam's place that day 
When Satan came to Eden in disguise, 
We would n’t have to do die and pass away 
Nor care about no mansions in the skies. 
Pa he'd of winked at Eve and turned to chase 

The mean old tempter in a hole somewhere; 
The fall of man would not of taken place 
If pa’d been there. 


S. £. Kiser. 


fat 


JSeathers make the average bird feel fine, anyway. 
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MODERN 


the old kind beaten forty ways! 


THE INDICATOR. 
vVERISt.— How long have they been married, did you say? 
SNEERIST.— Not over two months; he still opens his morning 
paper on the way downtown. 


A NIGHT OF TORTURE. 
THE Do.Li.— Alas, what a frightful situation! Even 
though my life be spared, my hair will surely be white by 
morning! 


IMPROVEMENTS. 


THE MAN IN THE Moon.— No use talking, these twentieth century witches have got 


ONE LAST QUESTION. 


" M** Woopse,” says the caller, “I am chair- 

man of the committee on applications 
for membership to our club, and I have called 
to see you relative to your desire to become a 
member.” 

“T am glad to see you,” smiles Mrs. 
Woodbe. 

“I hardly know how to say what I must 
say, but, Mrs. Woodbe, we have it on good 
authority that for a considerable time you were 
demonstrator for some kind of a complexion beauti- 
fier, and that even now there are inexistence testi- 
monials signed by you, claiming that you owe your 
clear skin and pink cheeks to the use of this lotion.” 

Sighing deeply, Mrs. Woodbe acknowledges 
that the charges are true. 

“Then you can readily see,” pursues the 
caller, ‘that it would be impossible for us to take 
you into our society, which includes in its membership 
the most refined and intellectual portion of the com- 
munity.” 

Mrs. Woodbe mutely signalizes her understand- 
ing of the verdict, and the caller prepares to take her 
departure. At the door, however, she turns and asks: 

“Would it be presumptuous in me if I were to ask 
you to tell me the name of the complexion beautifier you 
used ?” 

THE QUICKEST WAY. 


o telephone or telegraph 
Is always futile labor; 
If you ’d spread news just notify 
Your wife to teleneighbor. 


AS TO AN ACQUAINTANCE. 
ge ane Pte he \ikes to hear her sing. Music is the food of 
love, I suppose. 
BeLLtE.— Hm! I should think love would be more or less in 
danger of dyspepsia. 
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A POINTED INQUIRY. 
A CERTAIN young woman, 
upon awakening froma 
nightmare in which she 
had dreamed that she 


| 


/ 


Was struggling with a 
handsome young 
man who was try- 
ing to kiss her, 
found that her head 
was turned im- 
movably over her 
right shoulder. 
Theattending phy- 
sician declared that 
in the struggle of 
her dream she had 
turned her head so 
suddenly and _ vio- 
lently that she had dis- 
located her vertebre ; 
and it took considerable 
time and the exertion of all 
his strength to slip the bone back 
to its normal place. — All this was in 
no wise funny. 

But it was funny that her bachelor 
uncle, who was a pessimistic old grouch, any- 
how, should have asked her, well, now, did she, 
in her dream, turn her face from, or toward, 
the handsome young man who was trying to 
kiss her, with such suddenness that she tem- 
porarily put her neck out of business? Of 
course, it did n’t make any real difference, but he ’d just kinda like 
to know. It was funny that he should have thought he did which- 
ever of the two things he evidently thought she did. 


CHRISTMAS IN BROOKLYN. 


THE SIZE OF THEM. 
TLE BrorHer.— What are “dainty refreshments,” Willy ? 
BicGeR Brorner.— The kitd that fool you but don’t fill you. 


%e 


PAPA’S OWN BOY. 


Tue Kips.— London Bridge is falling down, falling down, falling — 
(whose father plays the market).—Sell 1,000 
London Bridge short! 


THE FOLLY OF WISDOM. 


HERE ignorance is truly bliss, 
’T ’is folly to be wise. 
We never know the joys we miss 
Where ignorance is truly bliss, 
So when a maiden gets a kiss, 
She always shuts her eyes. 
Where ignorance is truly bliss, 
’T is folly to be wise. 


“OUR GEST PEOPLE.” 


GWENDOLYN.— Mama, when you get a divorce from Papa, can’t we collect alimony from him, too? 
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A PRESENT FOR HIS WIFE. 


CHRISTMAS EvrE, AND He HaAsn’t 


Founpb Ir Yer. 


IN THE GAP. 
ELL, — by jolly !” triumphantly snorted the Old 
Codger in the midst of his reading. ‘“Here’s 
something worth noticing: Since Longfellow 
sent that ’ere young chap away up into the moun- 
tains, in the Third Reader, years and years ago, 
with his head full of ‘ Excelsior!’, to be found 
frozen next morning, still grasping in his hand of ice 
the banner with the stranger device, nobody ’pears to 
have paid any particular attention to the ‘pious monks of St. 
Bernard.’ It is with keen pleasure, therefore, that I notice the 
statement here that they recently had a quantity of provisions 
hauled up to their mountain monastery by an automobile, be- 
cause the horses were unable to negotiate the snow and ice. 
I am delighted to learn that those fine old fellows are still 
serenely monking along at the old stand, but I’d kind-o’ like 
to know what they have accomplished in the long interval 


betwixt the affair set forth in the poem and the present date!” / 


THE UNEXPECTED. 


[° Ir the unexpected 
That always happens? No. 

It’s very rare that no one’s there 
To say: “I told you so!” 


Ts are the poor who don’t know when y¥ — 
they ’re well off, and they the rich who \A 


don’t know when they ’re not. 


FOOLISH FINANCE. 


“ WK Jow, dar ’s Brudder Squallop!” hypercritically said old Brother 
Brownback. ‘Dat man don’t ’pear to have no mo’ sense dan 

a mussiful Providence enginerly ‘stows on young wheelbarrers! 
He beats his wife—Law-suzz! I ain’t sayin’ she don’t need it, 
uh-kaze she do! But dat ain’t de p’int, —and de blame fool beats 
her so bad dat he has to hire a docter for her ’most every time! 
What kind o’ financierin’ am dat, I axes yo’? 

Yassah ! — what kind ?” 
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ONE THING LED TO ANOTHER. : 
SAA club occasionally has a ladies’ day just to show how wicked it is n't. Ms 


JOLLY CHARLIE. 
As TOLD BY THE EX-SALESLADY. 


F COURSE you know I’m not knocking my own hus- 
band, but for a fact Charlie is just about the limit. 
You may think it’s fun to be married to a comical 
dramatic actor, but if you were there once you ’d 

find out different. 
You see it was at State and 37th where they 
ran the old Refined and Continuous. I and a lady 
friend went there one night and I ’ll never forget that 
show as long as I live. First a gentleman came out 
and sang “O Promise Me” —perfectly lovely. After 
him was two ladies who did a refined dance — but I 
did n’t think much of that because it seemed to me the 
younger sister simply delighted in showing her limb 
when she turned summersaults. Well, the scenes closed 
and the boys put out cards that read “Jolly Charlie 
McGurry and Happy Ed. Marzine.” You know I 


got just as excited as could be for no reason at all. 
The piano player hit the keys an awful bang and a gen- 
He 


tieman stumbled on all blacked-up and in a dirty tramp coat. 
said he was passing by in his automobile and he just blew 
in. Everybody was laughing at that when another 
gentleman stepped in. It was Charlie. He was 
tall and dark and had a blue frock coat with big 
brass buttons and a refined silk hat and 
graceful— O my! My heart jumped right 
into my mouth when I sawhim. “Yes,” my 
lady friend said, “that blacked-up one is Mar- 
zine and the tall handsome one is McGurry. 
Their act is a perfect scream.” 

After they sang an Irish song together 
Mr. Marzine said, “Say, Boss, is dat a diamond 
you had on last night ?” 

And Charlie answered so gentlemanly, 
“Why, no; that wasn’t no diamond [ had on 
last night.” 

“Why it looked to me like a diamond.” 

Charlie said just as cool as ever, “Why, no, I 
did n’t have no diamond.” 

“Well, maybe it wasn’ta diamond. Maybe it wasn’t a diamond 
—pbut from what I could see it was an awful good shine anyway.” 

Well, everybody laughed and laughed but Charlie kept standing 
there so cool and gentlemanly that pretty soon they slowed down and 
gave hima chance. Charlie said: “ How’d you like a railroad ride?” 

Mr. Marzine said: “Id like that fine.” 
“I'll give youa pass on myrailroad.” 

one is that ?” 

“The T. P. and W.” ¥ 

“What’s the T. P. and 
W.?” 

«Oh, that ’s the Take 
Pains and Walk.” 

And when he said 
that Charlie pickedcup 
a chair and hit Mr. 
Marzine so hard that I 
thought he was killed 
and the crowd simply 
went wild. Then Char- 
lie sang “When the 
Stars are Shining O’er 
my Home, Sweet 
Home” and I pretty 
near cried listening. 
He has anawful good 
voice. And to wind 
up he and Mr. Mar- 
zine did asong called 
“ Strolling in the Gar- 
den” that certainly 
was swell. 

Of course I was just 
dying to meet him, and 
not more than twodays after- 
ward when I was getting into a / 
street car, I tripped and fell into 
the arms of a gentleman standing 
by. [looked up and it was Charlie. 
We became acquainted right off 


| fi 


you is straight. 


hand its surer, 


FASHION’S DECREE. 


THE STRANGER IN THEIR Mipst.— Yes, sir; what I ’m telling 
No wide-awake centaur is half orse nowadays. 


t’s a good thing to have your name on your umbrella, but your 


and three weeks later when Charlie 
ended his season we got married. 

Now, of course, I’m not knock- 
ing Charlie, but really he’s been 
on the stage so long that some- 
times he does n’t know how to 
behave in private life. Abouta 
month ago we went out to a 
church social and were standing 
by the lemonade stand when the 
Sunday School superintendent 
came up and began talking about 
fast horses. 

Charlie butted right in. “Last 
week,” he says, “I went to a horse 
race and a fellow I see told me to bet on Hot Rice because he was 
a pudding, and another fellow says ‘ Play Drummer because he’s there 
with the goods,’ but I put all my money on San Francisco because it 
was a sure tip. Come again, sport.” And he upset the lemonade all 
over the superintendent’s trousers. 

Of course when we got in the street car I told Charlie he would 
have to cut all that out, but he said he used to have a turn like that 

and he just could n't help himself. 

Last Tuesday he was witness in a justice court case 
and the lawyer said to Charlie, “State what happened.” 
Charlie said, “ Do I have to state it because I’m on 
State Street ?” and did a funny fall out of his chair at 
the same time. Charlie said afterwards that he used to 

have a partner who looked just like that lawyer. 
Right down below our flat is the Jensen’s but we 
never speak now on account of some trouble 
Charlie’s comical ways got us into. 

We had them up to dinner and Charlie began 
by asking him if he knew anything about nigger 
clubs. Mr. Jensen said he did n’t, and Charlie 
said, “ Well, it’s a fact that a bald-headed coon 
can’t get in one.” 

“Why not?” Mr. Jensen said. 

“ Because he’s blackballed, of course,” and 
Charlie right then did something that — well — 

it sounds awful but Charlie says it’s the way every 
good comedian does when he gets off a joke. I told him that he 
ought to have remembered that Mr. Jensen did n’t have no sofa pillows 
in front of his — his —chest. 

I did n’t care so much about the Jensens, but it did give me a 
black eye when Charlie played off comic with his Uncle Bert. He 
owns ashoe business and he’s so deaf that he’s always putting his hand 

to his ear and saying “ Hey?” He 
gave Charlie a job and Charlie 
might have been holding it 
yet if he hadn’t had such 
a strong sense of humor. 
One afternoon Charlie 
says, “Uncle Bert, did 
you hear that story about 
the stallion’s breakfast 
food?” “Hey?” says 
Uncle Bert. ‘Yes, HAY 
-—that’sit,” says Charlie, 
and grabbing up a box 
he busted it over Uncle 
Bert’s head. 

“Why, Charlie,” I 
says, “you ought n’t 
to have did that!” 

“Well,” he says, “I 
had a partner once 
with a bald make-up 
just like Uncle Bert’s 
and I forgot myself.” 

Of course in his 
feelings Charlie’s just 
as refined as he can 
be and when we go to 
restaurants without 
finger-bowls he ‘Il use 

the water tumblers every 
time. If he could only train 

down so as to tell funny stories 
without hitting people he ’d make a 
splendid traveling man. goratio winstow. 
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THE PERSONAL EQUATION. 
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A SURE-ENOUGH SANTA CLAUS. 


“TOO FAR.” HERE are not many authorities who will claim that the kings of 
‘VE BEEN visiting my grand-papa finance can do no wrong. 
At his great house in the town, 
A funnier man I never saw, 
Not even the circus clown — 


Not the very best circus clown. 


He ’s big as the biggest giant, I guess. 
He speaks as loud as a cow; 
But I’m not afraid of him, unless 
He says, ‘‘That will do, now-now ! 
That will do right away, now-now!” 


Oh, then I know that I ’ve spilled some ink, 
Or left the front door ajar, 

Or said ‘*I guess’’ instead of **I think; 
Or gone what he calls ‘‘too far’’ — 
I wonder how far is ‘‘too far.” 


But if I say I want to go home 
And see my mother, —why then 

He says ‘‘ Pooh-pooh,”’ or perhaps ‘‘ Come, —come,”’ 
And we get good friends again — 
Yes, the very best friends again. 


If I have a grandson when | ’m old, 
Just like my dear grand-papa, 
I think it will be great fun to scold 
Whenever goes ‘‘too far”? — 
If I know how far is ‘‘too far.” 
Emily Sargent Lewis. 


DID YOU EVER? 


- pony me just a minute!” said the Old Cod- 
ger, in his rasping way, interrupting the dis- 

cussion which was occupying that particular session AQQ 

of the Sit and Argue Club. “I don’t know anything of 

consequence about ‘the subject, but I'd like to ask, before I 

forget it, a question that I laid awake quite a spell last night thinking 

about: Did any of you ever see a reformer who was real fat ?” AN OLD HEAD ON YOUNG SHOULDERS. 


onceivably, if Truth had anything to wear, she would come up out of 
her well, and take a position in society. 
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SHARPSHOOTERS ALL. 


Venus sent out invitations 
To the Cupids of all nations 


For a round of archery — 
Prize, a silver bumblebee. 


Ne’er was seen such wondrous art: 
Every arrow pierced the heart! 


he tip a man gives to a waiter is in inverse ratio to the 


income. 


size of his 
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NOT RESPONSIBLE 
FOR MUSBANDS 
{| LEFT OVER 30 DAYS 


HVSBANOS 
CAECKED 
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WHEN SHOPPING, CHECK YOUR HUSBAND. 


THE DEPARTMENT STORE NURSE (fo sobbing gentleman).— Vhere, there, my little man, don’t cry! Your 
wife will be back for you in a minute. She only stepped over to the notion counter. 


HONKHONK! ORALS are what we save our souls with, whereas with manners 


MAN there was whose head was turned : — we only save our faces. 


It had to be, to see how far 
He'd have to leap, and where to land 
To dodge each festive motor car. 


His dizzy brain got in a whirl, 
His wingless feet were on 
the jump 
From morn ‘till night; at last 
he slept — 
And dreamed he felt the 
deadly bump. 


Up rose he then in pain and 
fright, 
And called by ’phone the ambulance. 
**Come get me quick! I’m killed!"’ he said; 
And as he spoke, put on his pants. 


They keep him in his little cell: 
The truth he’s never learned; 
He thinks he ’s dodging cars in — well, 
Poor man! His head is turned. 
Fred. Ladd. 


THE DUNNER DONE. 


EENEY.—I owe Clancy a bit av a bar bill av tin oor twilve 
dollars, an’ phwat do ye suppose he did ? 
Coocan.— Dun ye fer it ? 
Freeney.— Any time! He thried to, th’ shpalpane, but I done 


him! 
A REDUCTION. oe — THE DAY IS COMING. 
“ b sear Say,” was the question, although it is not recorded who had : THEATER PaTRON.—What! Three dollars apiece for seats! 
-the temerity to ask, “that you are twenty-six ?” Who are you? 
“Yes,” she confessed—and it is possible that she was in a Tue Usner-SpecuLator.— The head speculator, gent, 
mesmeric state; “marked down from forty-one, owing to the com- that’s all. We work ézséde the theater since they abolished the 
petition in the matrimonial market.” box office. Got two nice ones for you in D center. 
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THE PUCK PRESS A CHRISTMAS JOKE WIT 
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PUCK 


KE WITH A POINT TO IT. 


PUCK 


iGristmas, in the ‘Fla 


THE HOLIDAY SEASON. 


} * ) W°* VE given our tip to the postman, 


The hallboy, the cook and the maid, 
The groceryman, iceman and butcher, 


It seems that we ’ve tipped all creation, 
But just at this time of the year, 

We ’re under extreme obligation, 
The holiday season is here. 


\\ (Of course they all had to be paid). 


The Janitor almost seems willing 
To treat you as one of his kind, 
So meek and obliging and civil, 


It seems he is out of his mind. 

The hallboy responds to your greeting, 
With words that are laden with cheer, 
But beware of the warmth of the meeting, 

The holiday season is here. 


You find that your heat is adjusted, 
You find that the water is hot, 
Your protests are given attention 
And ‘tended to right on the spot; 
The cook never makes an objection 
If vou say that the coffee looks queer, 
And the watchman gives extra protection — 
The holiday season is here. 


CHEAPER. 


“ IN MExI- 
pre co,” didacti- 


Py cally began Profes- 
sor Twiggs, during a 
recent convocation 
(\ of the Solid Comfort 
y Club, “there is a nox- 
4 iousweed called mari- 
huana, which when 
smoked produces the 
most alarming consequen- 
ces. Not long ago two young 
tourists from the United States 
tried the experiment of combining this mar7huana with tobacco 
and smoking it in cigarettes. In less than half an hour they 
were running amuck. They went up and down the street, 
shouting, vociferating and insulting everybody they encoun- 
tered. They marched arm in arm, loudly declaring that 
they were the bravest men on earth and would be pleased 
to assassinate anybody who dared dispute the assertion. 
Then one of them decided that he was braver than his 
comrade, anda fierce fight followed, in which both received | 
dangerous wounds. ‘They were captured and sent to a | 
hospital, where it was necessary to confine them in 
straight-jackets for several days. It seems to me that 
a valuable and applicable lesson can be drawn from 
the story.” 

“Yes!” pessi-hyena-mistically growled the Old 
Codger. “And it runs something in this wise: From 
this we should learn that what’s the use of expending 
hundreds of dollars to send our son to college when 
practically the same result can be achieved by 
providing him with the price of a ticket to Mexico | 


and twenty-five or thirty cents for enough mari- 
what-d’ ye-call-it to make a few cigarettes? And, 
besides, while the effect of the what’s-its-name will 
wear off after a spell, the consequences of a college 
course may require years to eradicate.” 

Tom P. Morgan. 


THE PROCESSION. 


* ()" cooks — we always have three, you know—” 
“Three cooks ?” 
“Oh, yes! The one that ’s going, the one that ’s coming, 
and the one that ’s here.” 


Don’t mind though the family be starving, 
Give up though the children are cold, 
The suit that you wore all last winter 
Still is good though it looks rather old. 
Don’t begrudge the last cent you are giving, 
Let a smile on your features appear, 
Be content with the fact that you ’re living, 


The holiday season is here. Reynale Smith Pickering. 


THOSE PARLOR THEATRICALS. 


PAYTON CORSINGFORD (the villain).— Quick, Gaspard, you 


gypsy dog! Hand me the Paper-r-rs! 


THE Gypsy Doe (in a fearful aside).— Make a bluff with this 


envelope, Harold; I left ’em in my vest. 


eee men want a finger in the pie, some want three or four fingers, and 
some, again, profess to think it better without any brandy at ail. 
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WHAT SHOOK TOMMY’S 


Santa Claus in the Depart- 
ment Store the day before. 


Santa Claus at Uncle John’s, 
Christmas Eve. 


FAITH 


IN SANTA CLAUS. 


Santa Claus at Tommy’s Santa Claus at the Sunday 


Ilouse, Christmas Day. School, Christmas week. 


HIS INTROSPECTICOGITORY DEBATE. 


sHo'Ly ’bominates a harrytick!” somewhat grimly remarked 
square-headed old Brother Puckey. “ Yassah, I contaminates 
him to de bittereend! But, — well-uh, aw-hum, now! — when 
I sees a man like Brudder Binger Scrodd, who don’ b'lieve 

puhsizely like we does and is consid’able dag-gone agge’vatin’ in 

’spressin’ his views, but don’ altogedder ’pear to hold dat uh-kaze 

charity burgins at home it am needisarily uh-’bleeged to stay dar, and 

when he yeahs tell dat a fambly o’ niggers dat never was no-’count 


SS 
IG 
) 
( 
) 
G 
¢ 


TIMELY ADVICE. 


THE HAUGHTY HEROINE.— I'll have you know, Cecil Livingstone, 
that there are just as good fish in the sea as ever were caught! 
CHIMMY (72 the gallery).— Git de hook! 


never knows what one can do till one tries. 


and never will be, dat uh-’zists in a shanty down by de old bridge, is 
exculpated wid de dip-theory and nobody will go near ’em for fear 
of extractin’ de ’zease, he goes uh-bogin’ over dar, knowin’ good 
and well all de time dat dey can’t never 
repay him, and chops de wood and 
pets de dog and fishes de sick lady’s 
apu’n out fum behint de do’, and 
putts it on and reds up de house 
and washes de few paltry old dishes 
and sets de batter to rise, and tells 
‘em funny stories, and puhvides 
for deir needs like dey was com- 
pany-folks, and pulls ’em_ th’oo 
deir sickness and lonesomeness 
and mizzableness, and den tells 
de busy-mind:d folks dat 
comes pickin’ around dat 
he done it all dess for 
de fun o’ de thing — 
well, sah, some way, 
whilst I organizes 
datit’s muhduty 
to ’spise and 
exonorate de 
harrytick on 
account of 
his attitude 
to’als Joner 
and dewhale, 
and sich like 
as dat, deep down 
in muh heart I has 
to respect lost and underdone Brudder 
Scrodd, and wondah if, atter all, dar ain’t 
uh-gwine to be some means puhvided for 
him to come into de Blessed Reward sawtah 
on de last load, as it were, and mebby uh-bringin’ dem 
low-down, shuckless, disqualified po’ folks along wid him!” 


ROUGE ET NOIR. 


HE MIGHT SUCCEED. 


ROFESSIONAL Humorist.— Wit should never seem forced. Now, 
I never try to be funny. 


His Vis-a-Vis.—Oh, but you should, Mr. Woodshine! One 


ewe gives thought a neat, patent-leather aspect, but sometimes makes 


tt limp withal. 
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STRATEGIST EZRA AND THE HUGSOME BOOTS. 


To hear a thrilling tale prepare ; Although his system quakes with dread, 

The taie of Ezra and the bear. Old Ezra stands upon his head. 

EXCELSIOR. WHY IT DALLIES. 

HE shades of night were falling fast, but the Alpine villagers could HE earth moves very slowly 
still make out the strange device which the youth bore, ’mid At the poles—as you ’re aware— 

snow and ice. There are no subway guards or el- 
‘The maiden, however, misunderstood him completely, surmis- Evated brakemen there. 


ing that he was introducing a new breakfast food. 
“Ts excelsior really any better than sawdust ?” she asked, wish- oo discovering that she can take care of herself is likely 
ing to strike up a conversation with the handsome stranger. after all to prove less subversive of the social order than 
And she never could understand why he swept haughtily on, | many have supposed it might. It still remains that she would much 
with his eye flashing like a falchion. rather not. 
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THE GREAT MASTER. 


KAA 
4 
Ne 
oa 
| | 


THE PART THAT WILLIE GETS. 


N HEN we have turkey (ain't it nice, 


All cooked so fine and brown!) 
My Pa he cuts each one a slice 
An’ passes it aroun’. 
He gives to all of ’em (but me) 
The part ’at they selec’, 
An’ when I pass my plate, says he: 
‘‘Ah, Willie — here ’s the neck!” 


Ma always says: anything.” 
But Pa gives Aer the breast; 
An’ Uncle Joe he takes the wing 
(The part I like the best); 
An’ gran'pa says: ‘‘Oh, I dunno, 
I ’ll take a leg, I s’pec’.”’ 
An’ Pa, all smiling, says: ‘‘ Jes’ so. 
Come, Willie — here ’s the neck!” 


When Pa asks Susan, what’s her ch’ice 
She says, ‘‘I ‘ll have a thigh.” 

Then brother George he gets //s slice 
With stuffin’ piled up high. 

An’ so it goes until, oh, dear! 
That turk is mos’ a wreck, 

When Pa at last says: ‘‘ Willie! Here!” 
— An’ Willie gets the neck. 


Now, I’ve been thinkin’ quite a while, 
(I hope it ain’t no sin) 
Jes’ s’pos’n’ turks went out 0’ style 


An’ other birds cum in. 

An’ s’pos’n’ ’stead o’ turkey, Pa 
Had ostrich to dissec’, 

I wonder would he say, ‘‘ Aha! 
Here, Willie — take the neck 


Carl Werner. 


DISCOVERED AT LAST. 

aoe, was about to leave his flat in Harlem, and go on a 
trip to Chicago, when he called his wife in and said: 

You are welcome to go 


“Now, my dear, here are the keys. 
That contains my 


into every room but the last one to the right. 
own secret.” 

Mrs. Bluebeard crossed her heart three times, and her husband 
went out in the hall and waited three hours for the elevator, the 
elevator boy having been chatting with the janitor’s wife on the 
political situation. 

When he had finally disappeared, however, Mrs. Bluebeard 
began to walk the flat in an agony of curiosity. What was in that 
room ? 

One day, not being able to stand the pressure any longer, she 


yielded to the temptation. Going to the room, which being in the 
rear of the flat was only a step from the front, she opened the door 
cautiously and gazed within. 

A dreadful sight met her horrified eyes, and she precipitately 
fled from the spot, forgetting, in her haste, to turn the key in 
the lock. 

The next day, while she was sitting in the street on their house- 
hold furniture, while the janitor gazed at her with a cynical smile 
from the basement, her husband came up in his automobile. 

“Aha!” he observed. “So you have met with your punish- 
ment, have you? I told you how it would be if my secret was dis- 
covered.” 

“Who are they, anyway ?” said his wife, tearfully. 

“Why,” said Bluebeard, irritably, “they are three children by 


one of my former wives.” Tom Masson, 


IIT. 
And when he feels the bear’s embrace, 
He deftly draws his feet from place. 


IV. 
Says he, as chuckling off he scoots, 
‘IT got good service out them boots! ”’ 
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THE UNCLE HECK PAPERS. THE GOWN THAT 


UncLe Heck FortTH ON 
CONTENTMENT. 


HERE ’s folks right in this community 
+ and vicinity,” said Uncle Silas Heck 
Q2 as he stood by his wide open big 
») barn doors, ‘that ain’t satisfied with 
nothin’ whatsoever, and can’t be. 
When Bial Rider had the finest crop 
of rye on his old East mowin’ lot 
that was ever raised in Woodsville, 
he threw his hands up to high heaven, 
and hollered, ‘Oh, Lord, why didn’t I sow it t oats!’ 

«When Sary Young bought four cords 0’ wood 
last winter at chestnut prices and discovered it was 
all oak, she wuz so happy she sang: when she come 
t’ git that wood cut, ’n had t’ pay fifteen cents a 
cord extry becuz it wuz hard wood, she had a 
faintin’ fit.’ 

“One of the least contented men in our 
teouwn is Eben Burdock Wright. For the last 
twelve years, Eben ’s ben groanin’ around becuz 
he had t’ saw wood ’n mow lawns ’n rake leaves, ’n 
wash dishes at the hotel durin’ the busy season, ’n 
then never git no pay for it himself becuz his A’nt 
Judy Young collected, ’n charged it up on account 
to his board for the year around, figurin’ that Eben 
owed her for one year in advance, and wuz two 
years behind; th’ only money Eben ever see wuz 
enough for one plug o’ terbacker a week, and seein’ 
he chewed five or six a week, he was in financial 
difficulties with creditors enough t’ drive a sensitive 
man nigh crazy. Every householder in teouwn had 
it figured eout that Eben owed ’em anywhere from seven 
hours t’ two weeks work, mowin’ lawns et cetery, on ac- 


MR. SCHWELBAUM.— What is der meaning of dis, Rachel? What for 
you are going to dot ball with all dose glass globes on your dress? 
Mrs. SCHWELBAUM.— Press dot little button in my belt, 

Morris. 


count 0’ nickels an’ dimes borrowed with tears in his eyes for 
the purchase o’ terbacker — his one solace ’n comfort ’n 
tranquillizer, the one thing on airth that could put him in 
proper mood t’ sit deouwn at table with A’nt Judy Young 
and eat what wuz set before him without a cuss word, and 
look at A’nt Judy’s face with nary a quiver. Well, what I 
wuz goin’ t’ say wuz this: havin’ ben groanin’ and gruntin’ 
for the last twelve years, here the other day Eben inherited 
two hundred and forty dollars from an A’nt on his Father's 
side: Eben come t’ my house with sobs in his voice and 
every minnit or so a tear runnin’ deouwn his cheek, and 
spittin’ terbacker juice as often as he could find a place that 
wuz good ’n clean t’ spit at, and sez t’ me, ‘My Gosh! what 
shell Ido?  A’nt Judy ’s found eout about that legacy, ’n 
raised th’ price of my board a hundred and twenty-one 
dollars a year for the last two years: —she takes the two 
hundred and forty dollars, and I owe her two dollars more 
on account besides !’ 

“*Well, sez 1, yeou durn fool, why don’t yeou change 
yeour boardin’ place — it is th’ chance of yeour life!’ 

«My Gosh!’ sez Eben, ‘I dassent! Ef I did I might 
git worse food ’n A’nt Judy ’s ben givin’ me, ’n ef I did git 
it worse, I ’d drop dead !’” 

Uncle Heck snorted. “That durn fool Eben Burdock 
Wright finished up by givin’ his A’nt Judy Young the two 
hundred and forty dollars, a promissory note for a hundred 
and sixty-two dollars on account, and signin’ a paper agreein’ 
t’ board with her till one of ’em dies!” 

“That ought to satisfy Aunt Judy,” remarked the man 
from the city who was sojourning in Woodsville. 

“But it don’t!” said Uncle Heck; “that’s just the 
point. She’s cryin’ mad becuz the legacy wan’t an even 
five hundred dollars, and has asked the prayers of the church 
t’ help her bear the great ‘Trial and Cross of her life, meanin’ 


Eben Burdock Wright.” Fred. Ladd. 
RECIPROCITY. 
COMMITTEE OF BABIES.— We thought it was about time someone H EAVEN will undoubtedly save the mark, once it is made to see 
brought vow something, Mr. and Mrs. Stork. how hardly business would go on without him. 


eae are honest men who seem to signify nothing so much as that the 
noblest work is not necessarily the least tiresome. 
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————— MRS. SCHWELBAUM WORE. THE POINT OF VIEW. 
“O” wad some power the giftie gie us 


‘To see oursel’s as others see us.” — 
Deeper than this my wisdom delves, 
Better by far —’t would make Earth Heaven — 
Would others but the gift be given 
To see us as we see ourselves! Madeline Bridges. 


FICKLE. 


yournH, finding himself possessed of undoubted 
A talents, conceived that he might succeed in 
trade. 

Accordingly, he set up as a grocer. 

But the public complained that 
his weights were too short and 
his measures too various. 

“JT wonder if I’m not 
better fitted for an artistic 
career,” pondered the 
youth, and with that be- 
came a dramiutist. 

But here again his lot 
was to fail. 

Your waits are too long 
and your measures lack 
variety,” quoth the public, 
with characteristic inconstancy 

So the youth, losing all 
patience, decided at last that 
the public might be damned, 


‘ll bought him a suburban rail- 
way, and lived happily ever 
II. after. 
SCHWELBAUM (triumphantly ).— Where you think their tiamondts 
will be, when they gets alongsidt of my elegtric lights, what ? 


A RARE COMPLAINT. 


“Ts N’r it strange,” asks the 


TWO OF THEM. first man, “that so many 


Nts Epiror.—In speaking of Congressman Bliffkin’s elevation men, after years of ruthless commercial practices, 


to the Senate, should we say it leaves a vacancy, or creates piracies, one might almost say, after they have NEW THINGS IN FURS. 


a vacancy ? climbed to the very pinnacle of success, should 
PoLitTicaL Epiror.— Well, it does both. have softening of the brain?” 


“Both? You mean either.” “It would be stranger vet, infinitely stranger,” replies the man 


“No, both. It leaves a vacancy in the House and it creates with the corrugated brow, “if any of them ever had softening of 
one in the Senate.” the heart.” 
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THE SURPRISED PARTY. 


a recent evening a party of acquaint- 
ances, invaded the parlor of a prominent 
citizen of the’Possum Trot neighborhood, down 
" in the Grand Old Commonwealth of Arkansas, with 
= glad cries of ‘‘Surprise! Surprise! Surprise!’’ and other : 
: vocal paraphernalia germane to the extremely happy occasion. ae : ~ 
‘*Well. I d’ know ’t is,” a bit pessimistically replied the man of the house, sticking 
his head around the jam of the narrowly-opened door leading into the next room. ‘‘ Wife ’s gone over to Timpkinsville to visit her kin-folks; three or four of 
the children are speckling out with something that looks to a man up a tree like the measles; the ‘God Bless Our Home’ motto fell down on our least boy’s head, 
a spell ago, and like to have busted ’em both; my oldest girl eloped last night with a gentlemanly agent that was sorter passing among us; I hear tell that some 
feller is threatening to shoot me for something or other, I d’ know precisely what; I ’ve got a note coming due in the morning; my best coon-dog was stole 
last night —think the same agent got him that got my daughter; there ain’t anything of consequence in the house to eat; I ’ve just got through diluting my — 
er-h’m ! — limbs with liniment for the rheumatism and can’t conscientivusly put on my pants till it dries for fear of their sticking to ’em; and about an hour ago 
word came that I was in danger of being nominated for.the legislature. So in view of all these facts, I can’t truthfully say that it is any great surprise to have 
a surprise party sprung on me right on top of everything else, it pearing to be the custom of misfortunes not to come singly but in squads and bunches. No, 
looking at it up one side and down the other, I ain’t much surprised at being surprised on this date and in this manner.” Tom P. Morgan. 
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THE ENGINEER’S SWEETHEART. 


SO CONVENIENT. 


GENT.—This is the auto- 
mobile you want. You 
never have to crawl under it to 
fix it. 
SPARKER.— You don’t ? 
AGENT. — No. If the slight- 
est thing goes wrong with the 
mechanism, it instantly turns 
bottom-side up. 


IT. 
GREEN LiGutT.—Come ahead slowly; 
father ’s going to bed. 


Rep Licut. 
— Danger; 
stop; father’s 
still up and 
sitting in the 
parlor. 


CRITICISM. 
M* CuurcH.— The idea of 
putting Handel’s picture on 
the oratorio programme. 
Mrs. Cuurcu. — Well, he 
wrote the oratorio, didn’t he? 
Mr. CuuRCcH.— Yes, but he’s 
dead. Now, if they had put the 
soprano’s picture on the pro- 
gramme she’d have appreciated it. 


III. 
Licur.— Full speed ahead; 


father ’s asleep and snoring. 


JUDGING BY EXPERIENCE. 

i Upstate.—Young Jason Gadsby has mor’ gaged his hunderd 
acres for $2,500 an’ gone tew Noo York tew buy an autymobile. 
SiLas GRABALL (who ence purchased green-goods). Has, hey ? 

Well, I ’ll jest bet yew a good five-center cigar thet when he gits 

hum agin an’ unpacks the said autymobile it ’Il turn out to be a nice, 

red wheel-barrer! 


i 
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OBJECTION NUMBER ONE. 
geen do you think, Addy? I met a serpent that could 
talk, to-day, and I asked him to tea! 

Apa (stern/y ).— Now, look here, woman! This happy family 
already consists of the Original Man and the Human Rib and that ‘ll 
be about all the eurios necessary — I don’t intend running an Eden 
musée ! 
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IN CARDLAND. 
THE QUEEN OF HEARTS. — What is the matter with those two Jacks? They look all broken up. 


THE KING OF SPADES. — They are. 
by three two-spots. 


They tried to open a jack-pot last night and were unmercifully beaten 
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THE WILD CHAUFFEUR. 


T= Wild Chauffeur blew on his horn, 
“Honk-honk! Honk-honk!" and, 
madly gay, 
Burnt up the road, and laughed to scorn 
The warnings by the way. 


He ground up chickens, dogs and cats 
With every swiftly flying mile; 
He knocked down women, men and 
brats, 
And smiled a fiendish smile. 
: 
A constable with stop-watch sought 
To stay his mad and murderous flight : 
He laughed, and ’neath his Juggernaut 
He mashed the foolish wight. 


His victim made an awful muss, 

And cursed him roundly ere he died. 
The Constable, a fluent cuss, 

Thus cursed the goggle-eyed: 


“* You goldarned, reckless, ruthless wretch, 
Who murder man and beast and fowl, 
You'll honk, by heck! to Hell's home- 
stretch! 
May hell-fire take your soul 


At this the sky went black as night, 
And chill the air with graveyard dews, 
The Wild Chauffeur grew stiff with fright 
And shivered in his shoes. 


Now here, now there, now all about, 
Came following the Wild Chauffeur’s 
Honk-honk! honk-honk ! a hellish rout 

Of devil wagoners— : 


Lost souls that once had run amuck 
On earth and done their level worst, 

And had, like him, the devil’s luck 
To be for aye accurst. 


Accurst for aye, he now doth head 
This phantom host of goggle-eyed, 
Whose ghostly honks have carried dread 
To many a countryside. 


Ye reckless ones that, mad for speed, 
Go hurtling over hill and dale, — 

Beware, ye goggie-eyed, and heed 
The warning in this tale. 


Slow down, slow down, O goggle-eyed; 
To village constables defer ; 
Cr you may some day come to ride 
Behind the Wild Chauffeur. 
B. T. 
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G FTING. 
we notice, has recently U5. CUS 
completed some very in- \ . 
teresting experiments in | te 


magazine grafting. His 
endeavors have been along 

the lines marked out by Luther 
Burbank, but Prof. Quigglestone’s dis- 
coveries, we feel confident, will be far 
more wide-reaching in their effects 
than anything the eminent Californian 
has yet done. We append the profes- 
sor’s own account of the work he has 
accomplished. 


EXPERIMENT 1. I took a copy 
of St Nicholas and immersed it in a 
solution of salt water and placed with 
it several pages from a Frank Merri- 
well Weekly. In a few days the Sé 
Nicholas had become a_ pronounced 
yellow in color and several grammatical 
errors had appeared in the letter-press. 

EXPERIMENT 2. ‘Taking a copy 
of the Zheatre Magasine 1 inserted it 
between the leaves of a Ladies’ Zlome 
Journal and placed the two in a very 
strong solution of salt water— (which 


I find to be the only liquid in which 
results can be obtained). At the end 


of a Cosmopolitan 1 placed them both in 
the liquid. In a short time I] found a 
statement in both that the combined 
circulation of the two was now 
above three millions. 
Frank 1/1. Williams. 


OW THAT Wwe 


| n politic pretty 


ed down, theques- 
tion naturally re- 
ies verts to the next 
in order of our om. 


morbid tenden- 
cies. Already, seri- 
ous thinkers are ask- 
ing what we should do 
about the ovation. 
If, as sometimes hap- 
banal pens, the ovation be of the 
canned variety, there is all 
the more reason for subject- 
ing it to rigid inspection. The 
use of deleterious preservatives 
is not to be endured, in any con- 
nection. Of course man does not 
live by beef alone, nor is it sufficient 
that devilled horse be labelled as such. 
We already have pure patriotism in 


THE FIERY FURNACE. 


DownGrabE GLEASON. — Say, Leary, old sport, let’s go in able coloring matter, and all that sort of thing, we shall only be 


an’ git warm. following the trend of the times. 


| enever true lowe finds its course running smooth, it is apt to get bored 
and quit. 


WIN of two years and three months I found that a short paragraph had 
= .) appeared in the Ladies’ Home Journal to the effect that the tight 
effects in a recent comic opera were rather pretty. (This was one 

a of the longest and most difficult of the experiments.) 


\ \ | j I; EXPERIMENT 3. ‘Taking a copy of an £verydody’s and another 


EXHIBIT A 


Eve.—Adam, ihe leaves of 
my new dress are allchanging 
color. 
ADAM —Hum! I should 
judge from that weare to have 
an early fall. 

This was positively the first 
“He and She” joke. 


our politics, and pure moonshine, to mention no other instances 
of purity, and if we insist on ovations which are free from objection- 
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THE STANDARD OF THE SPOILED. 


Moruer — What is the matter, Gladys? Don’t you like your new playmate ? 
GLabys.— Pretty well, Mama; but I don’t like her zear/y as well as me. 


THE JESTER’S SONG. slapped him good-naturedly on the starboard flank and said simply: 
“Sold again!” 

For he had been addressing the castiron lawn deer which is a 
brother to the gas log. 


SOUL I knew in armor clad — 
Sing Ah, lack-a-day and Ho, lack-a-daisy ! 
And among his foes he went right glad — 
Sing Ah, lack-a-day and Ho, lack-a-daisy ! 
His blade was keen, his aim was true, 
Naught recked he of hosts or few, 
With a laugh he fought as brave men do — 
Sing Ah, lack-a-day and Ho, lack-a-daisy ! 


The soul returned from his sturdy bout — 
Sing Ah, lack-a-day and Ho, lack-a- 

daisy ! 

“Tn truth,” quoth he, ‘I’m a surly 
lout,”? — 

Sing Ah, lack-a-day and ITo, lack-a-daisy! 

Accoutred thus in war's array 
To spend with foes my little day 
Forsooth, I ‘Il to my friends away!” 
Sing Ah, lack-a-day and Ho, lack-a-daisy ! 


The soul his armor cast aside — 
Sing Ilo, lack-a-daisy and Ah, lack-a-day ! 
And fared him forth with many stride — 
Sing Ho, lack-a-daisy and Ah, lack-a-day ! 
With smiling lips the soul they greet, 
Their blades they dip in poisoned sweet, 
And the soul unarmed —he met defeat. 
Sing Ho, lack-a-daisy and Ah, lack-a-day ! 


Clara C. Thomas 


SANTA’S MISTAKE. 

“We WELL,” said Santa Claus to the deer as he came 

down off the roof, “what in the world has become of the 

sleigh?” Not receiving any reply he continued: 

“Can it be possible that some troop of boys has cut it loose 
from vou, and run away with it for a lark ?” 


IN THE JUNGLE THEATER. 
When the deer did not respond to his second query, Santa Mr. Hippo.—Three kegs, boy! And hurry up! 
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WHY SANTA WAS LATE. 
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The House Founded On A Rock 


Shall stand. Build your fortunes onthe rock foundation of Life Insurance. It has shielded 
thousands from want, educated thousands of young men and women, and started them 
in business. Write to-day for information of Policies, with Rates and Benefits at 
your age. Address Dept. P.. 


The Prudential Insurance Company of America 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President HOME OFFICE: Newark, N. J. 


The extensive business of The Prudential requires in these home 
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| A Christmas Toast walk 
fhe Christmas Spirit 


dink the’ world. 
“Prized for their uniform delicacy 
in flavor, for their rare smoothness _ 
_—of perfectly blended old liquors — 
in wood to exquisite 
ness. No chance-proportioned, un- 
| _ blended cocktail can possibly be 
good. Club Cocktails aremeas- 
ure-mixed to absolute uniformity 


Seven kinds—all delightful 
of good grocers everywhere 


'HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Propr 
NEW YORK 


Puck’s for 


TO SUIT ALL PURSES 


For Lovers of Art| |For Lovers of Books! | For Lovers of Fun 


The PUCK Bunner’s Short A Year’s Subscription to 
Proofs Stories PUCK 


A fifty-two weeks’ feast of Humorous Pictures, 
Stories and Witticisms. 


PHOTOGRAVURES SHORT SIXES With CHRISTMAS CARD in Colors and Gold, 
by “O'Neill,” Stuart Travis, THE RUNAWAY BROWNS containing Name of Receiver and Giver. 
Geodon H. Genet, J. $. Peghe, MADE IN FRANCE $5.00 
and other artists whose work MORE SHORT SIXES ena 
H appears in PUCK. A Unique THE SUBURBAN SAGE A Year’s Subscription to 
i 
Christmas Present, By H. C. BUNNER. Fully Illustrated. Puck's Magazine 
PURE FUN. NO POLITICS. 
Prices, Twenty-five Cents — The Set of Five Volumes aa 
to One Dollar Each In Paper, $2.50 1m Cioth, $5.00 $1.00 


w Send in Your Orders Now! Address PUCK, New York # 
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Yor of purity, 
see back \abel 
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| 
THE VERY BEST! | 
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THE ORIGINAL ISSUES OF 
hese 


‘rana Christinas Double PHumber's 


For the CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS OF 1906 
NOW READY! 


The ~ondon Graphic . 
Illus ated London News. .50 


Gentlewoman 
Lady’s Pictorial . . . . .50 


Pear’ Annual. . 35 | Le Figaro Hlustre, eEngiish text 1.00 
Blac. & White . . . . .50/) Le Figaro Illustre, French text 1.00 
Holl: Leaves. . . . . .50 | Art Annual, The Christmas Number 


THESE CHRISTMAS NUMBERS 


ARE THE FINEST IN THE WORLD. 
They should be ordered without delay, as there will be NO SECOND EDITIONS. 


ALL NEWSDEALERS AND 
THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS COMPANY, 


Importers and Exporters of Subscriptions received for 
Newspapers, Periodicals and Books, any Periodical, foreign or domestic. 


Nos. 83 & 85 Duane St. (One Door East of Broadway), New York. 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


Antidyspeptic A tonic, an appetiser and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 


Puck’s New 
Christmas Card 


Those of our readers who, in former years, have made their 


: friends a CHRISTMAS PRESENT of a year’s Subscription to PUCK, 
- will be glad to learn that we have a New Presentation Card this 
4 §=year. It is designed by the well-known artist, Mr. F. A. Nankivell, 


and is a beautiful example of color-printing. 


The Best Christmas Present= 
A Year’s Subscription to Puck and 
Puck’s Christmas Card 


Many people have, no doubt, often thought of a year’s subscription 
to Puck as A SUITABLE CHRISTMAS PRESENT, but have refrained from 
giving it, owing to the difficulty of making the presentation. The usual 
plan has been to present a receipted bili from the publishers; but as this 
is like putting the price-mark on a present, that plan has never been 
popular. It remained for Puck to overcome this difficulty. If you desire 
to present a subscription to Puck to anybody, send us Five Dollars. and 
Ins (or her) name and address, which will be entered in our Subscription 
book for one year, and receive from us by return of mail a Card, of 
which the above reduced sketch gives the design in outline. 
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“Ter wor cet Tine seem Te You. 


This card, (size 714x534 inches,) printed in five colors and gold, 
is truly a work of art, worthy of a place in an album, or to be framed, 
thus being a perpetual reminder of the giver. The names of the giver 
and receiver are printed on the card as indicated. 


Now, here is something tangible to give; 
To send by mail to distant dear ones; 
To put in the stocking, or to lay under the Xmas tree. 


Remember, there is no charge for the Card (which, by the way, 
comes in a fine envelope), nor for the printing in of the names; our 
only aim is to show our friends a unique way of making A .SUITABLE 
CHRISTMAS PRESENT. Address, PUCK, New York. 


Not the best American Champagne 
But the Best Gham agne 
— 
\ 
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A Safe Gift to Him 


There seems to be inborn in every man a love for good firearms. 
When the annual Christmas question, a shall I give him?” comes 
around, it is always safe to decide upon th 


IVER JOHNSON 


Safety Automatic Revolver 


It is so good and so safe that as many Iver Johnsons are being sold as 
of all other makes combined. It’s the best’ house and office weapon, 
and the best for the pocket. If the } hits against the top of the 
bureau-drawer, or catches in the pocket, the revolver cannot dis- 
charge. Intact youcan‘*Hammer the Hammer’”’ without fear of ac- 
cidental discharge. Pull the trigger and it shoots quick and true. 


Our Free Booklet ‘‘Shots” Tells More in Detail 
We how the Iver Johnson works. Our handsome cat- 
alogue goes with it. 


JCHNSCH SAFETY HAMMER REVOLVER 
Sinch barrel, nickel-plated finish, 22 rim fire 


cartridge, 32-88 center fire cartridge, $5.00 


JOHNSON SAFETY ESS 
83-inch barrel, nickel-plated 

center fire cartridge. - - S288 00 

For sale by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers sneeiitiiag or 

will be sent prepaid on receipt of price if your dealer will not supply. 

Look for the owl’s head on the grip and our name on the barrel. 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS AND CYCLE WORKS 
152 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 

New York: 99Chambers St. Pacific Coast: P. B. Bekeart Co., 1346 Park St., 

Alameda, Cal. Europe: Pickhuben 4, Hamburg, Germany. 

Makers of Iver Johnson Truss Frame Bicycles and lver Johnson 

Single Barrel Shotguns. 


THE homelessness of the Standard Oil Company is heartrending. Poor 
John 1D. doesn’t know whether he lives in the New World or the Old — when 
a grand jury calls to pay its respects.— A“anta Constitution. 


The Name 
Tells the Story 


Good Cheer for 
Host and Guest 


SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS 
EVERYWHERE 


Three Gifts 


within the reach of all 


| THE METROPOLITAN 
| METROPOLITAN 


$1.50, or 1§ cents for a single copy. 


list will be mailed you prepaid in the 


is beautifully illustrated. If you are 


MAGAZINE iis one of the most List of the Latest 


is MAGATINE, popular magazines in America, It is Books 

noted for its clean, whoies‘ me, snappy 
fiction, its handsome oe and 
its cheerfulness of purpose. It has in- 
deed been well termed “ The Magazine The Hitting Chense 
of Cheerfulness,” and its policy is to Chippinge Borough 
uplift, to please and to educate. Stanley J. Weyman 


The Awakeni f Helena Ritchie 
The annual subscription price is 


Prisoners 
Patrons who subscribed last Mary Cholmondeley 
season for the Tabard Inn Li- Gn River 
brary service (including book) 
and The Metropolitan Maga- Winston Churchilt 
zine at $2.10 may renew their Sir Nigel 
subscription this year for $2. A. Conan Doyle 
Th T The Treasure of Heaven 
e a nn arie Core 
nama (Isthmus Canal 
Library the lowest price of a 
Tabard Inn Exchangeable Book is Puck of Pook’s Hill 
$1.18. A Brand New Book of your Rudyard Kipling 
own selection from the accompanying . The Tides of Barnegat 


F. Hopkinson Smith 
The Bishop of Cottontown 


combination herein offered. The books 

are well bound in cloth and handsomely the 

illustrated. Once you own a Tabard Chas. Kista and Arthur Beraview 

Inn Exchangeable Book it is your own The Incomplete Amorist 

property, but you can exchange it for E Nesbit 

another as often as you like on payment Jane Cable 

of a fee of five cents, There are a George eh McCutcheon 

2! boo million Tabard Inn Library Books in e Docter 

—— “ny a circulation and two thousand exchange Ralph Connor 

stations all over the United States and 

in some cities in Canada. Buchanan’s Wife 


Justus Miles Forman 


H } By the Light of the Soul 
n Mary E. Wilkins-Freeman 
White Fang 


Jack London 


An illustrated monthly magazine for 
the Home Lover. Each issue is full of Resomary in Search of a Father 
ideas and plans for the house, its build- The White Plame 
ing, furnishing and ornamentation. It S. R. Crockett 


furnishing a house or decorating a room, 
or fixing up your 


garden or lawn, 


perplexing questions and gives advice free of the following book 
to all readers. The regular subscription 


HOUSE & GAR: Order Form ™ 
DEN will tell you 
how to go about 1906 
it in the right THE TABARD INN LIBRARY 
way. The editor : 1611 Chestnut St.. Philadelphia, Pa. 

THE JOHN C. WENSTON CO. in the * Inquiry Dear Sirs: I enclose $3.50, for which you will enter my name for 

’ to e i 


priceis $3.00 a year, 
A BRAND NEW BOOK (your own selection) 


to be exchangeable at any Tabard Inn Station. 


AND THE TWO MAGAZINES—any address 


for $3.50 


BARRED. 
Jounny.—Can you grind the bar? 
SUSIE (vaguely ).—I don’t know, but I guess not. 
I b’long to the Temp’rance Society, you know. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
Invaluable in the Home and Office, 


BouND TO BE CRITICIZED. 


Ascum.—Why do you sneer when you're told he’s a 
member of the Senate? Does that mean he’s dishonesi ? 

Knox.— Well, he’s rich, isn’t he ? 

Ascum.— Yes, but he made his money before |e got 
into the Senate. 

Knox.—Then that’s what put him there.— Cath. Séndard 
and Times. 


Rest Cure. 


Bitt.— Any piece of machinery is helped by res’ ing. 
Jitt.—Yes;. I’ve always noticed that my watci goes 
better after I’ve got it out of hock. — Yonkers Statesma’. 


A Burra.o sneak thief stole a violin, guitar, a: (1 suit 
case from the Salvation Army rooms in that city last Sunday. 
He evidently didn’t go there for salvation.— Washington Fost 
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The TEST 
of a Good Watch 


NLESS all the parts are 
perfect and accurately put 
together, a watch soon 

loses or gains time. Defects in 
the watch itself soon upset the ad- 
justment to temperature and po- 
sition. To be accurate, a watch 
must be ‘‘adjusted’’ to overcome 
the contraction and 
expansion caused by 
heat and cold. 


for a Lifetime 


It must also be ‘‘adjusted’’ so that it 
will keep perfect time in any position. 
The hair spring controls the bal- 
ance wheel of a watch, and the bal- 
ance wheel 1s where the adjusting is 
done. 

So every Rockford Watch is tested 
to run without a hair spring, to prove 
that the parts are perfect and accur- 
ately fitted together. 

With no defects to “throw it off,”” Rockford ad- 
justment to temperature and position is per- 
manent. 

That is why a Rockford Watch keepstime § 
for a lifetime without continual readjusting. & 
Watch dealers everywhere know about the 
real superiority of Rockford Watches. They will be 
giad to sell you'a Rockford Watch because it will 
give long-time satisfaction. 

If you are not willingly supplied with any type 
of Rockford ‘Watch, write us and we will see that 
you get what you want 

We will gladly send you complete information 
about Rockford Watches. Write us today. 


Rockford Watch Co., Rockford, III. 


CHEW... 

Beeman’s 
THE ORICINAL 
Pepsin & 
Gum 


Cures Indigestion and 
Sea-Sickness, 


All Others Imitations. 


"MADE AT KEY WEST— 


At your dealer's 
or direct at 


Lowest 
Factory 
Prices 


for Christmas for a boy or girl is the 
“ Irish Mail ” Touring Car. The child | 
just 


e exercise needed to develop 


fully every muscle. 


See Geared like an auto and with 
(ey rubber tires. Insist on the“ Irish 
j Write to-day J Mail.”” Thenameis on the seat 

for catalog. and it is guaranteed by maker. 
mu. SYANDARD MFG. CO., 41 Irish Mall Ave., Anderson, Indiana 


atented. 


(one of the things “they do better 
in l'rance” is to hear divorce cases in 
private.—Jndianapolis News. 


It not only gi h h, glowing, dur- 
ig! the polish 


@ble polish to all metals,but (2.24 
Bar Keepers Friend 


AN IDEAL GIFT 


will te anne running it and it furnishes | 


“TRISH MAIL” 


cars are strong, speedy and safe. | 


TREATMENT OF 
TRAMPS. 


Bacon. — The 
police are very con- 
siderate of a poor 

|homeless tramp in 
New York. 
EGBERT.—How 


| Bacon.—Why, 
when one goes to 
sleep on a park 
bench the cop raps 
him up.— Yonkers 
Statesman. 


GENEROUS FATHER, 


Ascum. — Given 
any thought to your 
boy’s Christmas gift 
| yet? 


| KLOSEMAN.— 


Why, yes, I’ve 
irae up a splen- 
did idea, but it would 
| be just my luck to 
_ have no snow Christ- 
_mas-time, 
| Ascum.—Ola 
sled, eh? 
KIOSEMAN.— No, 
[ thought I might 
build him a snow 
man. — Catholic 
Standard and Times. 


ECONOMICAL. 


FRIEND. — Where 
those beautiful 
roses that were sent 
to you yesterday? 

Mrs, PENURIOUS- 
‘THRIFTY.—Oh, they 
are down in the cel- 
lar; they always keep 
longer in acool, dark 
place, you know.— 
| Detroit Free Press. 


Jusr LIKE Papa, 


BORROUGHS.— 
That’s my boy. 

MARKLEY.—Yes, 
| he’s very much like 
you. 

BorROUGHS— Do 
you think so? 

MARKLEY. — Yes, 
he asked me for a 
quarter yesterday. — 
Phila. Ledger. 


HER GIVEN AGE. 


arrested i in NewYork 
| City is 22% years, 
|and one out ‘of five 
is a woman. 
‘Ecpert.—I sup 
pose the age liable | 
|to be given by the) 
woman brings the) 
average away down. 
— Yonkers Statesman, 


| PECULIARLY 

FIrreb. 
‘“‘Now,’’ saidFlan- 
nigan, after the acci- 
dent, ‘‘we’ll have to 
send some man to 
break the news gra- 
dual to the poor 
man’s wife.” 

Hanni- 
gan,” suggested Fin- 
negan. ‘‘He's just 
the man to break 
the news gradual — 
he stammers so.”? — 


Phila. Ledger. 


For the next few 
days the national 
pest will take the 
form of the man who 
can tell you just how 


Washington Post. 


it all happened. — | 


Bacon.—The av- | 
erage age of persons | 


Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory. 


CHAMPAGNE 


—the Standard of American 
Wines 


Is the banquet wine par 
excellence. it is the fav- 
orite in the homes where 
the choicest of everything 
is demanded. 


“Of the six American 
Champagnes exhibited at 
the Paris Expesition of 
1900, the GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the only one 
that received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY Wine Co, 
Sole Makers, - Rheims, N.Y. 
Sold by respectable wine dealers everywhere. 


‘‘TIAVE you any references?’’ asked the lady 


who was overjoyed to get her. 


‘*No, mum,” she replied; ‘‘ Oihave wan trunk 


and wan satchel, thet" sall.’’—Chic. Record-Herald. 


Sold atour Stores «by 
Sales Agents Everywhere. 


THERE CAN BE 


Did You Ever 
See a Sunset? 


I mean SUNSET MAGAZINE. which tells 
every month by pictures—the best pictures 
ever — and stories— the most fascinating west- 
ern authors can write — all about the wonderful 
reconstruction of San Francisco and the thou- 
sand and one topics of California and THE 
WEST—as strange and interesting as Arab- 
ian Nights and TRUE. Yearly subscription 
$1.50, including a portfolio— Road of a Thou- 
sand Wonders —120 California and Oregon 
pictures in four colors. Send ten cents for 
sample copy to 


Sunset Magazine 


925 FLOOD BUILDING 
San Francisco California 


| 


| in. 


Not Encowurac- 
ING, 


He was to make 
is first appearance 
on any stage in 
** Uncle Tom’s Cab- 
” 

Just before the 
curtain went up he 
turned to the stage 


| manager. 


**Are those the 
bloodhounds how!l- 


ing?” he asked. 


ence.” 


| 


lhe stage manager 
looked around. 

‘*No,”’ he replied, 
“that’s the audi- 
— Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 


Hs OPINION. 


SHE (after a quar- 


| vel). —1 wouldn’t cry 


| 


treasury.” 


| 


for the best man liv- 
ing, so there! 

Hr. — You don’t 
have to cry for him, 
dear; you've got him. 
Yonkers Statesman. 


A Sure THING. 


“Why do you 
think your new state- 
house won’t cost 
more than $6,000, - 
000?”” 

‘““That’s all the 
money we have in 


Chic. Record-Herald 


He Knew Pop. 


TEACHER. — Can | 


you tell me anything 
about the frontier, 
Tommie? 
ToMMIFE.—Yes’m. 
That’s where pop 
sits when he goes to 
the theatre alone. — 
Yonkers Statesman. 


ALREADY SPOKEN 
For. 


MoTHER. — Why 
do you insist that 
Bessie 
have a coming-out 
party? 

FATHER. —What’s 
the use? She’s en- 
gaged already? — 
Detroit Free Press. 


Two KINpDs. 


‘**T have perfected 
a new kind of air- 
ship,”’ said the en- 
thusiastic inventor. 

“Which kind?” 
asked the sardonic 
friend, ‘‘something 
to fly or something 
to write about?’ — 
Washington Star. 


Kept Busy. 


Bacon.—Is he an 
indolent man ? 

EGBERT.-I should 
say not. Why, his 
wife’s got eight 
gowns that button in 
the back. — Yonkers 
Statesman, 


IMITATION is de 
sincerest flattery,’”’ 
said Uncle Eben, 
‘*but dat ain’t no 
satisfaction when 
somebody likes yoh 
clothés so well dat 
he insis’es on car- 
ryin’ ’em off.” — 
Washington Star. 


shouldn't | 


FADS 
FREAKS 
FANCIES 

FLASHES 


HAVE THEIR BRIEF DAY 
THEN FALL BY THE WAY 
BUT 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


WAS FIRMLY FOUNDED ON THE ROCK 
OF REPUTATION AND PUBLIC FAVOR 
MORE THAN FIFTY YEARS AGO AND IS 
TO-DAY THE MOST POPULAR WHISKEY 
ON THE AMERICAN CONTINENT 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
w NAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR 
——AND 


Paper Warehouses 


"| 
© 
| 


AND = 


| 


kinds of paper made order. = 


= Most Perfect Block Signals on THE NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES, 


OF COURSE | 
SHE WANTS | | : 
| | KNOWN THE WORLD OVER | 
| QUALITY & FLAVOR 

| A | | | 
— | = 

| | = 
e’s a an St. 
— 
1g. 

suit 
iday. 
Fost. 
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HE WAS TOLD SHE'D BE DOWN IN A MINUTE. 


COPYR'CHT, 1908, BY & SCHWARZWANN 


NO LAUGHING MATTER. 
By “O'Neill.” 
PRICE FIFTY CENTS, 


Photogravure in Sepia, 12 x 16 in. 


COPYMICHT 1906. BY REPPLER SCHWARJ MANY 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


COPYRIGHT, 1906 BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIWAMN 


THE RIGHT MOVE. 


Ry Stuart Travis. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Puck Proofs for Christmas Gifts 


PUCK 
PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK 


MAKE HANDSOME 
DECORATIONS FOR 


CoLLEGE Rooms 
Rooms 
THE PARLOR 


By Stuart Travis. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 19% x 15 in. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


COPYRICHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIMANN 


THE LIBRARY 
THE DEN” 


VPhotogravure in Sepia, 14 in. 


CELESTE. 
By “ONeill.” 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIWANN 


Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x 14 in. 


PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 


HIS FIRST PATIENT. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x 14 in. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY KEPPLER & SCHWAR WANN 


By Gordon H. Grant. 
PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 


SEND TEN CENTS FOR 
NEW CATALOGUE WITH 
OVER SIXTY MINIATURE 
REPRODUCTIONS. 


ADDRESS 


PUCK 


Art Stores and Dealers 


EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


COPYRGHT, 18906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIMANP 


A WINNER. 
By Stuart Travis. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 1344 x 19 in. 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


supplied by 296-309 LAFAYETTE ST. 


The Anderson Publishing Co. 


32 Union Square, N.Y. NEW YORK 


Puck Proofs for Christmas Gifts 


COPYR'CHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & 


THE LOVE SCENE. 
By Gordon H. Grant. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


HIGHER EDUCATION. 


By Stuart Travis. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 1934 x 15 in. 


By Stuart Travis. 


A DEAL ON THE CURB, Photogravure in Sepia, 14x19 in. 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


: 
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Baskets 


PERRIER-JOUET 


BLUE TOP, BRUT 


OR 


SPECIAL RESERVE 


CHAMPAGNE 


SOLE U. S. AGENTS 


JAMES BUCHANAN @ CO., LTD. 


29 Broadway, New York City ARTHUR J. BILLIN, U.S. Manager bs 


SHORT SIXES THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


bine will delight all sorts and conditions of Will bring more than one Ree, laugh even 
ers. — Pittsburgh Dispatch. from those unused to smile. — P.@& S. Bulletin, 
Though the creations are de sthestvle You smile over their delicious absurdities per- 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that haps, but never roar because they are “awfully 

quaint humor and originality.— Detroit Free Press fun nny.’ *— Boston Times. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood.— Boston Times. 


Five Volumes in Paper, - $2.50 or separately { Per Volume, in Paper, ° $0.50 


in Cloth, = 5.00 as follows: in Cloth, - 1.00 
For sale by all Booksellers, Address: PUCK, 
or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 


«Unique Gifts ~ 
Bunner’s Short Stories | 
ii, 


. 


Consumers supplied by 
Park & Tilford, 
and all first-class grocers. 


Dealers supplied by 


Dealers’ Importing Company, 
165 Duane Street, New Fork, 


. If you are an ale drinker, and know that good, 
Drink Pp ° B ° Ale pure ale gives strength.as well as satisfaction 
to the man who drinks it, then drink P. B. 
Only pure malt and hops go into the brew. Eighty-five years experience goes into the 
brewing. A Success recognized and patronized by every lover of good ale. 


IN BOTTLES OR ON DRAUGHT, Brewed at BUNKER HILL BREWERIES, Boston, Mass. 
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( Reg. U.S. Pat. off.) i | 
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